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MOTTO 


“What a name my Friend is given, 
It’s so wonderful and so sweet, 
He’s a Counselor and Redeemer, 
Everlasting and Prince of Peace! 


“What a wonderful, wonderful Saviour, 
Who would die on the Cross for me! 
Freely shedding His precious life blood, 
That the sinner might be made free. 


“Thus He left His heavenly glory 
To accomplish His Father’s plan; 
He was born of the Virgin Mary, 
Took upon Him the form of man. 


“Fle was wounded for our transgressions, 
And He carried our sorrows too; 
He’s the Healer of every sickness; 
This He came to this world to do. 


“He was nailed to the Cross for me, 
On the Cross crucified for me He died, 


He was nailed to the Cross for me.” 


FOREWORD 


It was the privilege of the writer to form the ac- 
quaintance of the author of this little volume some 
twenty-six years ago. Most of the incidents recorded 
herein have taken place within that time; but the 
foundation of these wonderful testimonies was laid 
in her early life, when, in the face of flattering world- 
ly prospects, she took the way of the cross. How 
wonderful are the leadings of God. As a result of 
that choice, we have within these pages an account 
of the workings of God in a life wholly given up to 
Him. 

Let no one who reads these pages for a moment 
imagine that a life of faith is one of ease, plenty, 
and pleasure in the natural. Water always seeks its 
level along the line of least resistance. Constructive 
engineers, when building great lines of transportation 
across the continent, choose the same line. Men in 
all walks of life work by the same law. But when 
God casts up an highway for the ransomed to pass 
over, he follows the path of greatest resistance. For 
“Tf any man will come after me, let him take up his 
cross daily and follow me.” The survey of the high- 
way of faith lies through and across the “gates of 
hell.” This law has been amply illustrated in the 
following pages. 


The reader will find his faith stimulated and per- 
manently strengthened, and his heart stirred to 
greater self denial and a deeper surrender, in follow- 
ing the author as she relates her personal experience; 
the story of her conversion and healing: the baptism 
in the Holy Ghost according to Acts 2:4, some thirty 
five years ago: and a vivid account of her work in 
Armenia. 

Whatever proceeds may result from the sale of 
this little volume, will be used entirely for the sup- 
port of the orphaneges and orphans in_blood- 
drenched Armenia. We bespeak for it a wide circu- 
lation, and for its author a consecrated constituency 
for her ‘Work of faith, labor of love, and patience 
of hope.” 

Cleveland, Ohio. D. W. Kerr. 


SECOND INTRODUCTION 


Having known Miss M. A. Gerber for more than 
twenty years as an earnest Christian worker,I have 
much pleasure in being in a position to testify to her 
moral worth; and her successful labors among the 
poor and needy in America as well as in Turkey 
among the Armenians. I feel confident that any 
statement she may make in her book, which I have 
not had the pleasure of reading, can be relied on 
as true. Being closely associated with Miss Gerber 
in the State of Ohio and also in Canada for several 
years I became thoroughly convinced of her whole- 
hearted devotion to the cause of Christ. That God 
may abundantly bless her in this effort to make 
known the glad tidings of great joy to a number of 
people is the sincere prayer of her brother in Christ. 


JOHN SALMON 


Melbourne, Australia, 
February 20, 1917 


A lonely widow 


PREFACE 


This small book makes no claim to be anything 
than an humble witness of our dear Lord’s deal- 
ings with one of His little children; beginning from 
her early days. And it shall be accompanied with 
earnest prayers and deep wishes that the anoint- 
ing power of the Holy Spirit may rest upon it, for 
the glorification of His name only and for the ad- 
vancement of the Kingdom of God, and to make 
known the needs of an oppressed nation. 

May every reader find in its pages the fragrance 
of fellowship and sweet rest in our Lord and Master, 
Jesus Christ, and be strengthened in seeking to live 
for His glory alone and in deeper love for the lost 
world and greater faith in God! 

Praying that the cleansing of the precious blood 
of Jesus may be upon all that is not of Him, we com- 
mit it now to Him, whose touch can turn the water 
into wine and bring to life the dead and heal that 
which is ill, comfort the sad and bring ‘‘Peace on 


Earth.’—M. A. G. 


SRE 


ae 
ES i ae 


Zion Orphans’ Home, Near Cesarea, by M. A. G. 


“Yes—‘Peace on earth’—how strange the message. 
Listen to the sound of war, 

To the noise of strife and conflict, 

To the struggle evermore. 


“Do you wonder, weeping Christians, 
Why the message seems in vain? 
Why the gladsome Christmas chorus 
Leaves on earth so much of pain? 


“Peace on Earth’—O doubting spirit, 
Let your sad foreboding cease; 
Jesus is the Overcomer, 


JESUS, is the ‘Prince of Peace.’ 


“Though we see not all things conquered, 
Yet our Faith crowns Jesus now 

And this reign shall ne’er be over 

Till each enemy shall bow! 


“Then the tide of Christmas blessing 
Shall prevail the world around, 

And the glory of Christ’s Kingdom 
Shall forevermore be found. 


“To each heart that takes the message 
Even now it’s strife is o’er, 
And it hears the Angel’s music, 
© >) 
Swelling clearer evermore.” _&  ysonrGOMERY. 


si hi ay ack 


CHAPTER I 
EARLY LIFE AND HOME CIRCLE 


As a response to the many solicitations of my 
friends, after much prayer and the conviction of its 
being God’s will, I take the pen in hand to write 
down some of the events on my journey through this 
world towards the home prepared above. As al- 
ready mentioned, the only reason shall be to lift up 
the precious name of Jesus. 


YES—JESUS! 


The strongest word in any tongue—Jesus! 

The sweetest name of all the names is Jesus! 

The most winsome music is the sound of the name of 
Jesus! 

The swiftest way out of any trouble is the use of the 
name of Jesus! 

The best medicine in every sickness is the blood of 
Jesus! 

The surest victory in every struggle is through the 
power of the name of Jesus! 

The only comfort in every sorrow is in the name of 
Jesus! 

The glorious hope for the future days is the speedy 
coming of our blessed Jesus! 
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It is a real fact that the Lord of Lords is leading 
His redeemed ones from one station to another, until 
that glorious place is reached where we can see Him 
face to face and where ‘‘we shall be like Him.” My 
journey continued from my first birthday until my 
twentieth year, before the first station was reached, 
which included the full turning of my road and of my 
life. And this was the beginning of the way “‘to- 
wards the mark for the prize of the high calling of 
God in Christ Jesus.”” Phil. 3:14. Long before this 
date it was in the purpose of God to lead me to that 
mark, even before I was permitted to see the light 
of this world, May 30, 1858, in that beautiful home, 
among the majestic mountains of Switzerland. 

My early days and years leave many attractive re- 
membrances in my mind; nevertheless, with painful 
thought I look back to my childhood when much ill- 
ness kept my young life largely isolated from school 
and from play with other children; looking through 
the window, in sadness and suffering; keeping all my 
sorrow and loneliness to myself; shedding many sil- 
ent, hot tears in secret. 

When about sixteen years old there came some- 
thing unusual into our family. My dear mother 
came under deep conviction of her unprepared con- 
dition to meet God or to do her duty to her large 
family. Twelve children were given to her. Her 
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bright, happy spirit became very heavy and pressed 
down, and she was often found sad and weeping up- 
on her knees in hidden places. The nights were to 
a great extent sleepless and restless; prayers and 
sobbings were heard. Upon my young life and soul 
this made a deep impression and brought great anx- 
iety. It seemed to disturb the quiet, peaceful family 
life. 

The only Bible, large and beautiful, with brass 
corners and brass plates, was often taken down by 
the mother in her great trouble. Father was not 
pleased that this expensive book should be used so 
much upon these occasions, so mother bought a cheap 
Bible. Many counsels took place among her older 
children discussing how we could hide or destroy that 
Bible, because we all believed that the reading of that 
book made dear mother so sad and downhearted. 
But behold! one day, suddenly, the precious mother 
was again very happy and bright, all became light in 
and around her. Instead of the voice of weeping we 
heard joyful hymns, instead of clouds there was 
bright sunshine on her face, instead of fear, there 
was faith and rest. During quiet hours in the still- 
ness of the night, she, with her Bible before her, 
speaking with her Lord, made a strong impression 
upon her family. Also her faith in God, her prayer- 
life, her accepting the Lord for her body as well as 
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for her soul. The prayer-life especially deepened as 
the years passed and the time came for her departure 
from this world, which was most glorious. 

Eleven days before that memorable day great 
physical weakness was added to the frail condi- 
tion in which she had been for years. At once she 


requested her people not to pray for her recovery. 
She said that the Lord had revealed to her that she 
was to go home. For many years the dear mother 
had been hungering and longing for the second com- 
ing of the Lord Jesus. Often she had said that she 
would not die but would meet Him in His glory, and 
lo! her prediction was fulfilled in a most beautiful 
way. That Friday evening at four o’clock, the day 
which the Lord had revealed to her, with a glorious 
smile, with a transformation upon her kind face, she 
shut her eyes to this world and opened them again to 
see Him in His kingly beauty, the One she had loved 
so dearly, served so faithfully, and waited for so 
longingly. A triumphant thought rose within the 
heart of one of her bereaved daughters, ‘“‘This is not 
dying, surely, such as this is not dying. It is sweetly 
going to sleep and joyfully opening the eyes in 
glory.’ And our dear mother is with Jesus our 
Lord, which name to her was above all other 
names. 


PRESENT CONDITIONS 


Jesus, name so dear, so sweet 

He bids me in His bosom stay, 
Below the billows strongly roll, 

But I am safely hid away, 

For He holds me in His arms 
Quite beyond the tempest’s reach, 
And He whispers to my heart 
Words unknown to human speech. 


“Other refuge have I none” 
He my habitation is; 

Here no evil can befall 

I am kept in perfect peace. 

I am covered all day long, 
With the shadow of His wings; 
Dwell in safety through the age 
Praising this is what I sing. 


“Thou, Oh Christ, art all I want,” 
Everything I find in thee; 

Thou wilt never leave alone 
Constantly abide with me 

Thou hast saved my soul from death 
Thou has scattered doubts and fears 
And the sunshine of thy face 
Sweetly dried up all my tears. 


27 
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“Thou of life the fountain art” 
Thou didst wash me white as snow. 
I’m content to dwell apart 
From all else thy love to know, 
Blessed Son of Righteousness, 
I so love to look on Thee, 

That my eyes are gleaming bright, 

As Thy Heavenly grace I see.” 


Betore we close this chapter of my early days, let 
us go back for a little and listen to a few more inter- 
esting facts of that young life. 

The powerful prayer-life which was kept up, day 
after day, and night after night, and regularly from 
one till two o’clock, for a number of years, by our 
saintly mother, was soon showing forth its results in 
that dear old home, and the word of our Lord Jesus 
found its realization in Matt. 10:34, “Think not 
that I am come to send peace on the earth. I am not 
come to send peace, but a sword.” 

Not only in the home, but even in my own young 
life, a great battle arose between the powers of light 
and darkness. Satan fought for his right and the 
Holy Spirit was calling mightily in many ways. In 
the night, through terrible dreams, being called be- 
fore the judgment seat of a Holy God, and seeing 


Orphans’ Home Staff of Workers and M. A. G. 


PRESENT CONDITIONS 31 


how He put the crowds on His right and on His 
left hand, according to Matt. 25:33, I found my- 
self unholy and unprepared. I called in great dis- 
tress to the Lord for only one more chance, promis- 
ing Him to give up everything and to follow Him. 
Again and again good resolutions were taken to 
follow the Lord only to make a failure every time, 
which illustrates the saying, that ‘‘the way to Hell 
is paved with good resolutions.” 

At one time, having gone to a religious meeting 
very careless and indifferent, the word of Rev. 3:16, 
“T will spew thee out of my motth” pierced my heart 
like a sword. The enemy told me for a long time 
that there was no hope for me because I was one of 
those whom the Lord did spew out. At this time all 
the outward forms of a Christian had taken place in 
my life; a member of a church by having my name 
written in the church book, attending the church 
services quite regularly, taking part in the Lord’s 
Supper, but without any life of God; empty, restless, 
seeking after something to satisfy my longing, but 
rebellious, soul. I tried by worldly amusements and 
reading novels to quiet my spirit. Yet all this, in- 
stead of bringing rest, brought greater unrest to my 
heart. 

One evening my dear mother sent me to a neigh- 
bor’s house to stay over night with an old lady 
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who had been ill for a long time. Her children, 
with whom the old Christian mother was stay- 
ing were all worldly and unsaved. That evening 
the old mother was especially weak and we de- 
cided that nobody should go to bed, as we doubted 
if she would live till morning. To pass our time we 
played cards, when suddenly the dying woman 
began to describe the glory and brightness of her 
Saviour, whom she now saw in His beauty. Her 
face was shining and her last words were whispered, 
“Oh, the beautiful light, the beautiful light”, and her 
soul had left the body and she was with Him whom 
she knew and who had redeemed her with His blood. 
We were all greatly excited; one of her sons ran for 
a prayer book and gave it to me to read a prayer, 
but this was impossible; with a trembling hand the 
book was returned and I uttered only a few words 
through my trembling lips, that we had better make 
a change in our lives to be able to go where the dear 
old soul now was resting with the Lord. 

And praise be to the Almighty God, this was the 
last time that I ever touched unclean playing cards 
or indulged in worldly pleasures. And it was 
also the last time that the good shepherd called 
his lost sheep with love and kindness; after this 
he used his heavy rod. It was shortly after 
my twentieth birthday, when sickness fell on me 
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which fastened me on a sick bed for a num- 
ber of months,—inflammatory rheumatism, with 


heart trouble and lung trouble (consumption of the 
lungs) and my blood was turning into water. ‘I 
suffered much from many physicians”, much money 
was spent, but all was in vain. At last an old pro- 
fessor, a specialist, was brought from a distant city. 
This doctor told my mother that there was no hope 
at all, that her daughter could not live because her 
lungs were too far gone, also her heart and whole 
system was in such condition that she could not live 
many more days. He told her that they should not 
spend more money in trying to keep me alive; all was 
useless and hopeless. He did give some advice as to 
how to sustain me with stimulants, etc., and closed by 
saying, ‘‘Oh, give her anything she wishes, or can yet 
take; she is already a dying woman.” All-this con- 
versation and many more things concerning my con- 
dition were spoken in the adjoining room of the help- 
less victim and I heard it all. Oh, what agony this 
brought into my soul, to be obliged to die and to 
appear before a Holy God without salvation! It 
was very clear in my mind what Jesus, the Lord, said 
in John 3:3, “Verily, verily I say unto thee, except a 
man be born again, he cannot enter into the Kingdom 
of God.” I saw my case hopeless for all eternity. 
The agony of soul became unbearable. In my 
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imagination I saw hell with its fire prepared for me, 
spouting hot liquid streams. Many times I fell in 
unconscious weakness having no more strength even 
to think or to realize anything. Had I died at that 
time no doubt there would have been a sermon 
preached of praise, telling that I died in peace, when 
the real fact would have been that my place ever 
after and for all eternity, would have been in outer 
darkness to the sorrow of the Almighty God. To 
the Lord be praise and thanksgiving that He did not 
permit such to be the case. 

Three days and three long nights this condition 
continued. Blessed be the day when at last I lifted 
up my heart to the Lord in prayer and supplication, 
not for healing of my body, but for the salvation of 
my soul before being called from this earth. And 
it seemed as though a small light began to burn in my 
soul, faith and hope increased and became strength- 
ened in that moment when a Scripture passage was 
repeated to me, where the Lord Jesus said, ““To me 
is given all power in heaven and earth.” Matt. 
28:12. With a loud voice I exclaimed, “Oh Lord, 
now I see that there is hope for me, not only for the 
healing of my soul, even hope for the healing of my 
body. Such power I saw and I took it from Him as 
willingly as He offered it. That moment I made a 
consecration for life. ‘Lord,’ I said, “if thou wilt 
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save my soul, forgive all my sins, accept me as thy 
child and heal this poor body of mine, here is my life 
which shall be all for Thee, to be used as it pleaseth 
Thee,” and a voice I heard from heaven saying, 
‘‘Amen, it is done” and it was done; the heavy bur- 
den was all gone, very clear was the witness of the 
Holy Spirit that all was washed and cleaned through 
the precious blood of Jesus. Instead of fear, there 
was now deep peace with rest and stillness. Blessed 
be the name of the Lord! sickness, with suffering and 
fever, had all gone and physical strength came back 
from day to day. The precious Holy Spirit also 
revealed to me through His word, that I did not 
need to keep myself in this new life and condition, 
that He had undertaken for me according to First 
Peter 1:5, “Kept by the power of God.”’ 

It may also be interesting to the dear readers when 
they hear that the same day the saving and healing 
took place and IJ asked for my clothing to get up, that 
there was no more of my clothing because the poor 
people had come for it and all was given away, as 
was the custom of our place. With borrowed cloth- 
ing I got up that same day and it made me very 
happy, having a new heart, a new body, and getting 
new clothing, all new! Blessed be the name of the 
Lord. 

Some weeks passed; the physical strength had fully 
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returned, but the joy of the heart had all gone. I 
had no feeling any more and Satan quickly told me 
that I had left the first love, Rev. 2:4. Very rest- 
less nights and restless days followed, full of doubt 
and fear. But the One that had begun the work, will 
also finish it to His Glory. I told my sorrow to a 
dear man of God. He told me a little story, which 
lifted me right out of this doubting condition. ‘In a 
garden there stood a young and beautiful fruit tree, 
full of blossoms with sweet perfume. All the 
passersby stood still to admire the beautiful tree; 
only a few days later all the rosy blossoms had gone, 
the tender leaflets thereof lay on the ground and the 
scorching sun destroyed them all; all the beauty, all 
the fragrant smell was gone, and one saw only the 
green leaves.” He continued saying, “My dear 
friend, do not get discouraged; only go a little nearer 
to the tree and look closely, lift up the leaves and you 
will see small tender shoots hidden. Some months 
later you go again, and behold! the tree is full of yel- 
low, golden fruit, bearing down the branches.”’ How 
clear it became, to stand still, to rest in Him, to yield 
constantly and let Him take away, burn and clean; 
to be a help to our dear, young beginners of Chris- 
tianity, in this present pleasure-seeking atmosphere. 

I will, in closing this chapter, among the many 
other not mentioned experiences, tell only one more. 


PRESENT CONDITIONS oT 


To my own sorrow and shame I will tell you that I 
was a great lover of dancing, my father also was 


proud that I had the name of being the most grace 
ful dancer among all our friends. This also was 
joyfully included in my consecration and remained 
upon the altar. But my old playmates continued to 
inviteme. One day two young women came to invite 
me again. The Lord told me softly in my heart that 
I should accept this invitation, and I told my friends 
that I would be there. When I arrived at the danc- 
ing hall, the large hall was already lined with 
precious young people, my former friends, and the 
music was also ready to play. At once, with boldness 
and courage given me by the Lord, I stepped out into 
the midst of that dancing hall and began to speak, 
and all present, with amazement and intense quiet- 
ness fastened their eyes upon me. I said, “Dear, 
beloved old friends, you all know that I was always 
a ringleader, and caused you to walk upon the broad 
way and now I desire to offer you something better, 
to be a help to you for a happier life.” I read a short 
passage from my Bible and gave more words of 
exhortation, and kneeling down in that hall began to 
pray earnestly, and the power of the Holy Ghost was 
upon me. I had to weep and plead for the salvation 
of all those dear young lives. With closed eyes I 
prayed an unusually long prayer, and behold! when 
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I opened my eyes, there was nobody left in that dance 
hall, and there was no dancing that night. Many of 
these dear young poeple turned to God later. Oh, 
for boldness to show our colors and the Lord will 
give us the victory. 

Ps. 84:8, “They go from victory to victory.” And 
so it will be from light to light, from one victory to 
another, through battles to victory until we shall get 
home to Zion. If it becomes dark and noisy around 
us, let us do as the wise conductor through a stoney, 
dark and noisy tunnel; he goes on and on until the 
light shines brightly again. 
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CHAPTER II. 


FIRST CALL TO THE LORD’S WORK 


Soon after the above experience there came the 
first call to work for the Master, to whose service 
my young life was consecrated. The Lord said in 
Acts 1:8, ‘Ye shall be witnesses unto me’’, first in 
Jerusalem, which means first at home. It was a duty 
before which I often trembled and prayed, before it 
was possible to begin. I felt that a family altar 
should be built up in the father’s house. Our home 
was a stock farm, where a number of servants were 
employed. 

Supported by the dear, saintly mother, who had 
been praying and longing for some time to have 
family worship, the Bible was put on the table and 
after the morning and evening meal I read a short 
portion and offered a short prayer, with not a little 
opposition from the father, who still remained an 
unsaved but straightforward man. ‘This was con- 
tinued with blessed results as long as the family was 
together in the quiet home. 

The next step was to begin a Sunday School for 
our dear neighbors’ children and a meeting for the 
young people to whom I greatly desired to become a 
blessing; after having been so often with them in 
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worldly gatherings. At the same time I visited from 
house to house, particularly where there was sick 
people, and the Lord gave wonderful success; many 
souls were brought to Christ and many blessed hours 
were spent in the presence of God and His spirit 
did work mightily. Especially in the night watches, 
at the sick and dying beds, were great bless- 
ings given. All such work was something new for 
my neighbors and for me. Therefore, much opposi- 
tion and hindrances arose; but it was blessed for me 
to suffer persecution because some fruit of my labor 
was seen. My pastor, with pastors from other places 
of our Menonite denomination, with trustees, were 
having a meeting to decide what to do with this un- 
ruly young sister getting out of the orderly habits of 
our church; carrying her Bible openly to the offense 
of many and going from house to house preaching, 
as they called it, and even in some meetings, praying 
aloud without a prayer book and many such accusa- 
tions. At last a pastor stood up and comforted the 
assembly by telling them that they should be patient 
for awhile and bear with that sister; that this was 


only a straw fire, it would soon be burned out; but 
praise be to our dear heavenly Father, He was able 
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to keep up that fire and to His glory I say, it is burn- 
ing more brightly than ever for Him and the ad- 
vancement of His kingdom and it will burn through 


all eternity, Glory! Hallelujah! 


CHAPTERSIIE 


THIRD STATION AND A NEW WORK 


The year 1881 brought me into the Deaconess 
Institution in the City of Bern, Switzerland. The 
director was Mr. Daendliker. The departure from 
my father’s house was very heavy, not because I fol- 
lowed the Lord’s leading for more preparation, but 
because so many of my dear relatives, my father 
included, were yet unsaved and did not agree and 
understand that it was the Lord leading me. Yet, 
thank God, my dear mother rejoiced over this start. 
Four years I remained there and to His glory be it 
said, this was a blessed time with my Lord. But alas, 
there in that spiritual center at that time I met great 
opposition. Divine healing and the second coming 
of Christ were not understood, nevertheless, for the 
many kinds of training and good discipline, I thank 
deeply my Lord and Master. 

Even there, where this truth was not understood, 
the Lord continued to manifest Divine healing. 
One case especially remains fresh in my mind. I 
was working under that same Deaconess Institution 
doing house visitation among sick and poor people 
in Geneva. For two years the Lord kept me in the 
French part of Switzerland. Among the many I 
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visited was a poor woman, who made her living by 


washing. Many nights I spent at her sick bed. The 
doctors did not come near her any more because they 
had given her up to die. This poor, suffering woman 
accepted Christ as her Saviour and Redeemer during 
her sickness, but her physical condition grew worse 
every day. One night her suffering became unbear- 
able; her screaming from pain was heard afar off. 
I went on my knees before the Lord and asked Him 
to deliver this great sufferer by taking her to Him- 
self. As I was praying the Lord began to speak and 
asked me if I was willing that Cle should show forth 
His power. I said, “Lord, give me light and I will 
obey.” Immediately He brought into my mind 
James 5:14, 15, ‘Pray over her, anointing with oil 
in the name of the Lord and the Lord shall raise her 
up.” I lifted up my trembling hands and said, 
“Tord, here they are, ready for Thy service.” I 
arose and told this to my patient and asked her if she 
would believe; upon her answer with a trembling 
“Yes”, I obeyed His command, the power of God 
was felt, and from that moment she was healed. It 
was about midnight, and when in the morning the 
sun shone over us, we both had slept sweetly and 
both ate a hearty breakfast. Many years later, when 
returning from my Foreign Mission field and visiting 
that city, I found that dear woman still alive and con- 
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tinuing to be true to God; a busy mother trying to 
bring her children up in the fear of the Lord. This 
was the first time that I laid hands on a sick person 
and I rejoice in telling here, that after this revelation 
I was permitted to lay on hands in my ministry and 
many precious souls found healing through the power 
of God by faith in Him. 

I was yet in that same city, serving my Master, 
wearing the uniform of a Deaconess, when the dear 
Lord and Teacher of His own, taught me another 
lesson. A typhus epidemic was raging at that time 
and my work greatly increased, especially in the poor 
quarters. This sickness became very alarming. 
Night and day I went from house to house caring for 
these sick ones, helping and comforting where death 
had taken away many. Behold, one day the fever 
came upon me. I prayed earnestly for deliverance 
and fought against this raging fever, but instead of 
getting better, I grew worse day after day. It was 
the third day of illness when again that morning I 
started out on the street to do my work. I was but 
a short distance from the home when my limbs re- 
fused to move, leaning upon a wall I began to pray 
and to weep before the Lord, pleading that the Mas- 
ter would send somebody to help me return to my 
home. As I was speaking behold; there came a 
Brother Evangelist, an old friend of my dear mother, 
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a man believing in Divine healing. At once I began to 
tell him how sick I was and how much work I had 
and that I really had no time to be sick and asked 
him to pray for me that I might be delivered. The 
dear man of God listened to my story quietly and 
when through, he said very calmly, ‘‘Sister Gerber, 
you just go home. The Lord can do His work with- 
out you. Goodbye”! and passed on. I grew very 
much excited over such cold treatment. Speaking to 
myself I said, ‘““How often was that man and his 
family entertained and helped from my mother‘s 
table, now when I am in such need of assistance to 
have him lay hands upon me to pray me well, I am 
left alone.” The blood boiled through my veins and 
it had the same result that the whip has to a tired 
horse. I was able to walk home. Entering my room 
the Lord repeated the same words with the same 
sound to me, because I did not understand him the 
first time. My eyes were opened and I saw to what 
heights of self-elevation I had come with the best 
intention. As I laid myself in bed I said, ‘Lord, how 
I thank Thee that Thou hast opened mine eyes 
through this dear man of God. Oh yes, Thou canst 
do the work without me and I am willing to stay in 
my bed all my days if it is Thy will.” The rest of 
that day and till the next morning I had sweet sleep 
and I was perfectly well. The first call I made was 
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to the house of this dear man of God to thank him 
for the service rendered to me and for his faithful- 
ness. 


BACK TO FATHER’S HOUSE 


Soon after this experience the Lord took me by the 
hand and lead me back to my childhood’s home to 
take care of my dear old father. 

The health of this dear parent had become very 
poor. Mother also was feeble and they were in need 
of me. Being now a trained nurse, I was happy to 
give my services first of all to my dear parents. One 
of the greatest miracles I have seen in my long jour- 
ney for my Lord, was when God operated upon my 
dear father. He was still an unsaved man, when 
five times during the following year, while I was at 
home, he had strokes of paralysis of the brain. 
Every time he was entirely unconscious and grad- 
ually his mind left him until he knew no more than a 
child of about a month old, and he was still unsaved. 
The doctor said that there was no human hope that 
our father could ever get his mind back again, being 
already seventy years old and exceedingly weak, so 
that he had to be carried from one place to another 
and fed like a newborn babe. His mind was entirely 
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gone, and there was nothing left except the super- 
natural power of the Lord to heal and save. 


Many times our faith almost suffered shipwreck 
when we saw the dear man getting weaker every day. 
This condition continued about one year. One morn- 
ing, after having received all necessary care, sud- 
denly he lifted himself up on his elbow and began to 
speak and ask questions like a person of sound mind. 
He looked at the clock and told the time exactly as it 
was. The word of God was immediately read to 
him and salvation offered. ‘‘Yes’’! he exclaimed, ‘“‘I 
can see that there is grace and pardon but I am too 
great a sinner; it cannot be for me.”’ For the first time 
in his life our dear father was a sinner in his own 
eyes. ‘Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be 
as white as snow’’, and other passages were offered to 
him. He saw, he repented, he believed, and was 
filled with great joy, which did not leave him the 
remaining twelve days he was with us; and his mind 
also remained very clear till the end, prasing the dear 
Saviour of his soul. Only a few times in these last 
days he would say with deep sighs, ‘‘Oh, my lost life, 
if only I had accepted Him sooner”! It was in Feb- 
ruary, 1888, when the dear Father closed his 
eyes in this world. These hard trials, and many 
other trials, brought our dear mother in much deeper 
and closer fellowship with the Lord; a hidden life in 
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Christ with a marked ministry of prayer until she 
also closed her eyes as told before. 

A new temptation befell me. To the business of 
our father succeeded my youngest brother. He 
insisted that I should share the business interest with 
him and remain with him in the old homestead, the 
beautiful homeplace, with fields and forests; and the 
warm love and invitation of my dear, youngest un- 
married brother overcame me, although the Lord 
made it clear that this was not His will and way. 
Oh, beloved readers, the giving in, to any offer 
against God’s will, brings unrest and brought me 
many sleepless nights, until I took courage to follow 
the Lamb wheresoever He would lead, (Rev. 14:4). 
In spite of opposition from relatives and friends I 
left my dear old home, never to return. 

A very important fact, which I must not forget, 
was that a few minutes before my dear, saintly 
mother closed her eyes to this world, she offered a 
prayer such as never was heard from her before. 
This prayer ended in loud shouts of triumph and her 
praising God that He had given her the assurance 
that not one of her large family would be lost. That 
she would see them all in His presence! Oh, what 
a wonderful inheritance that is for us children! Two 
of her children are already in Paradise, both re- 
deemed through the precious blood of the Lamb of 
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God and our dear father also is in Glory. They all 
can behold Him and adore Him and soon we all can 
join with them. Hallelujah to His blessed Name! 

I also had a vision at the same time of the depart- 
ure of our dear mother. It was in that moment of 
holy stillness that the soul separated from the body 
and when the unseen angels took that redeemed, pre- 
pared soul to accompany her to the place prepared 
for the Saints. One more breath and she was gone. 
. It is in such moments that the ministering spirits have 
their opportunity. Upon me there came an unex- 
plainable heaviness. I felt as though I was left all 
alone in a dark world. I threw myself upon the pil- 
low beside that shining but cold face. I cried, “Oh, 
Lord, do not let me sink entirely’! At the same time 
a supernatural light shone. I stood up to see, and 
behold! before me stood the Lord, smiling. He laid 
his hand upon my shoulder. I felt that blessed hand 
from which a stream of life flowed through my body 
as He said, ‘“‘My child, J am now thy mother, thy 
friend and thine all.” This he repeated and my heart 
was fully comforted; all tears were dried; all pain of 
separation was gone. Oh, He can fill every vacant 
place, even that of a true, tender mother. He is the 
One altogether lovely. Praise His Name! 


CHAPTER SW. 


PENTECOST IN SWITZERLAND IN 1889 


The next step was to the city of Basel, Switzer- 
land, for training in a maternity hospital; a prepara- 
tion for more useful service for Him. And a blessed 
opportunity for me in the free time was, to go from 
bed to bed and to listen to the sad stories of many 
heavily burdened mothers and to comfort them. 


After the close of this training I entered an open 
door in Tramlingen, a town not far from my 
old homestead, as city missionary, independently, 
trusting my Lord for support. It was at this place 
that I witnessed the first outpouring of the Holy 
Ghost according to Acts 2. It was before the real 
breaking through of the Holy Spirit, with power, 
that it was clearly revealed to me and a few others, 
to be baptized in water, according to Rom. 6:3-4, 
‘Know ye not that so many of us as were baptized 
into Jesus Christ, were baptized into his death. 
Therefore we are buried with him by baptism into 
death, that like as Christ was raised up from the 
dead by the glory of the Father, even so, we also, 
should walk in newness of life.’ In Acts of the 
Apostles 19, we find that some of the believers were 
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baptized twice, because the first time they were bap- 
tized they did not have the light. 


The efforts put forth in this place to win souls for 
Christ brought its fruits. Especially the prayerful 
life of my dear Mother could not remain fruitless. 
The day of her funeral, the Holy Spirit began to 
work more visibly. Special meetings were arranged; 
the need was felt deeply, by not a few, to get a 
deeper outpouring of the Holy Ghost in our midst. 
Much prayer in secret, and united, was offered that 
the Lord might visit us in a fuller way. The dear 
Lord, who said in Luke 2:13, “If ye then 
know how to give good gifts unto your children, how 
much more shall your heavenly Father give the Holy 
Ghost to them that ask Him.” 

Pentecost came to us. Everything the first church 
experienced in Chapter 2 of the Acts of the Apostles, 
we saw and received. Upon all the people in those 
meetings fell a deep conviction of failures in their 
lives. In my own life there was the sin of being 
carried away with anger, which I inherited from my 
father. Oh! I wanted victory over all things! Open 
confessions were made. Light was given from on 
high that there was not only forgiveness of sin in the 
atonement, through the power of the Holy Ghost, 
but deliverance from sin. Egypt was left long 
ago, but I was weary of the wilderness life, back and 
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forth, up and down, sin and repent. The day will 
remain deeply marked in my mind when by the power 
of the Holy Ghost, I entered into the land of rest and 
victory. According to Rom. 12:1, everything was 
put on the altar and He accepted the whole. Many 
weeks these meetings continued upon the word in 
Luke 24:49, not to leave but “tarry in Jerusalem 
until ye be endued with power from on high.” The 
Bible became, as it were, a new book for me. What 
a delight when the coming again of our Lord Jesus 
was revealed! A burning zeal was kindled in my 
heart for soul-saving and a deep desire to preach the 
Gospel; but I was brought up under the teaching that 
‘the women shall keep silent in the churches.” 1 Cor. 
14:34. The burning in my heart was so great that 
often I went out into the forest to preach to the 
trees. Behold! One day I saw that in the last days 
your sons and your daughters, and in Jerusalem when 
the promised power fell there were women also, and 
the command in Mark 16 was given to all, to go into 
all the world to preach. What a relief for my yearn- 
ing heart! and what a comfort! It gave me great 
boldness. Some of us in those meetings had some 
strange experiences which we did not understand. At 
times when the power of the Holy Spirit came upon 
us, we made strange, supernatural sounds and uttered 
words which we did not understand. We did not 
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know what that was, and therefore did not tell it. 
Again the trees of the forest gave me a chance to 
loose the stream of joy and gladness, especially in 
beautiful singing. 

A little money was left in our hands to be divided 
between us children after our dear parents had left 
us. I then planned that I would continue to labor 
for my Master without salary, trusting Him for my 
support, and intended to put out at interest the money 
I had inherited, in order that I would have something 
for my old days, when not able to work any more. 
(Oh! please, please, dear readers, never make any 
plans without God.) One day, shortly before the date 
when my money was to be transferred to its destina- 
tion, I was in prayer in my room when a supernatural 
light shone. Quickly standing up, I felt the Lord’s 
wonderful presence. [ said, “Lord, what does this 
mean”? Immediately the Lord appeared and stood 
before me, holding up His finger with a stern look, 
He said: ‘‘My child, after having labored for me all 
thy lifetime, can I not care for thee when thou art 
old’? I fell upon my face and repented deeply for 
such mistrust. And really, he has never failed me in 
all these many years. 

In His carefulness, He did not entrust me with 
more than two hundred orphans at first, to trust Him 
for and depend upon Him for their support, but he 
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began ina small way. One day, not having two cents 
for a stamp to mail a letter, which necessarily had to 
go that day, I finished my letter, laid it upon the 
table, and said, “Lord, see that this letter may go 
today.’ I then went on the street to make a call 
at my neighbor’s, when coming out I saw something 
shining in the sand. Picking it up, I saw that it was 
a two franc silver piece. I returned to my room, got 
my letter and carried it to the postoffice to be mailed. 
Is there anything too small for His notice? 


Among the many experiences, let me tell you one 
more. We had invited the Friends for special meet- 
ings. The first day of these meetings arrived and 
quite a large number of people had announced their 
coming. My dwelling place was in the same building 
as our meeting hall and the people were entertained 
free. The responsibility was left upon me. When 
the first meeting day came I had two francs in one 
silver piece. I prayed over the critical matter very 
earnestly. The answer of the Lord was “Keep 
quiet and go ahead.” That first evening I planned 
what we should have for supper, our first meal, with 
Sister Anna, who took charge of the meals. I gave 
her my purse with the two francs in it, telling her to 
buy the food, but did not tell her that the money was 
all I had. The next morning she again took the 
purse and bought more food for that day. By this 
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time our guests had increased in number. The same 
thing was done on the third day, and every day that 
week, Anna taking the purse and returning it, with- 
out any questions, as I had no liberty the whole week 
to ask her any questions or to look into my purse. It 
was to me a sacred matter, and I almost felt afraid 
to touch that purse. However, when the week was 
over [ opened it, and lo! it contained a little more 
than two francs. I asked Sister Anna who had given 
her money that week, besides me. ‘Nobody’, she 
replied. I then asked her to whom she had given 
my purse, except to me, and if she had paid for every- 
thing that was bought. By this time dear Anna was 
quite provoked over such questions, and answered: 
“Don’t I know any better than to give your purse to 
anybody’? She assured me that there was enough 
money in it every day and that everything was paid. 
Oh, how we both praised our dear Lord when we 
clearly found out the supernatural workings of God 
in regard to the purse. In short, the story is this: 
The meetings lasted one week, a large number of 
guests had to be fed, I had only two francs, but every- 
thing needed for simple, but nourishing meals was 
provided and paid for daily. The money left at the 
end of the week amounted to over two francs. Oh 
Beloved, is He not the same God as of old? Oh, for 
more faith from God’s people! 
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At the time the Lord was teaching me the life of 
faith, it was a great help to read the books of that 
blessed man of God, Andrew Murry and also those 
of George Muller, of Bristol, England, and to get 
in personal touch with the work of the latter and also 
to visit his orphan institutions. When the Lord re- 
vealed to me that this great work, with its blessed 
results, was not in Brother Muller, that it was not 
the man, but God, it gave me courage to pray that if 
He ever could use me a little in this way, that I was 
willing to be used. Oh, if God’s people only had 
more faith and would give the Lord a chance to work 
instead of standing in the way with unbelief to hinder 
Him! 

It remains yet to say that during that time of the 
outpouring of the Holy Ghost upon us, many sick 
people received healing and one dead sister was 
brought into life again when I was pressed by the 
power of God to rebuke death and command life to 
come back, not only life returned immediately, but 
sickness also had gone. Beloved, it is for us. Heb. 
11:35, ““Women received their dead raised again, by 
Faith.” 

“Oh, for a faith that will not shrink 
Though pressed by every foe, 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthy woe. 
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That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the chast’ning rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 


Will lean upon its God! 


A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without, 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness, feels no doubt— 


Lord, give us such a faith as this 
And then, what ’er may come, 
We'll taste e’n here the hallowed bliss 


Of our eternal home.”’ 


Upon God’s command, I prepared for a journey 
to the United States of America. A large farewell 
meeting took place. On this occasion we also cele- 
brated the memorial feast of the Lord’s Supper, and 
the laying on of hands by the spirit-filled Pastor, Orel 
Robert, and other brethren, upon some workers 
which authorized them for service. I was among 
those who were ordained for evangelistic work. 


CA AR RE RY: 


TEN YEARS IN U. S. OF AMERICA AND 
RECEIVING THE ENGLISH LAN- 
GUAGE AS A GIFT 


At the same time the Holy Spirit was working so 
mightily in Switzerland, He was also working in 
America, preparing for me a field of labor for the 
following ten years. A wealthy business man, Mr. 
J. A. S., in the state of Indiana, gave me an invita- 
tion to come over to help them. ‘This brother, 
already in glory for some years, had gone through a 
severe illness during which he was reminded of an act 
of disobedience in his early life, when the Lord had 
called him for the ministry. He promised the Lord 
that if He would heal him he would give all his 
means into the Lord’s hands and follow Him. Upon 
this surrender the man, pronounced hopelessly ill by 
the physicians, became well, built some houses for 
orphans and other institutions, and used his property 
in the best way he knew how. With these dear ones 
I labored for some years until sent further on. 

It was July 31, 1891, that the great steamer, Vic- 
toria, brought me into the harbor of the large city of 
New York, where I received my first impressions of 


Mr. Samuel Zeligian and family, a convert of our 
work in Turkey, and his wife, one of my grown up 
orphan daughters; by trade a carpenter, ready to 
return to Turkey as soon as the way is opened to 
teach our children his trade. He was a guiltless 
prisoner in Turkey for two years, and by the grace 
of God escaped this last time of bloodshedding. 

M.A. G. 
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that practical, free land of America. Orphans’ 
work, rescue work, and a training school for home 
and foreign missionaries were carried on by the dear 
people mentioned above. I was invited to take the 
position of Matron of some of these institutions, and 
it became, therefore, necessary for me to know the 
English language, of which I did not even know the 
A B C’s, and to learn this language, I placed myself 
in the Christian and Missionary Alliance Bible 
School, a well known institution established by Dr. 
A. B. Simpson, in New York City. I purposed to 
stay there one winter, and secured a private teacher, 
one of the students there, to give me lessons every 
day. All of my energy and time was to be given to 
learning the English language. If I remember cor- 
rectly, I had taken three lessons and had tried hard 
to learn the A B C’s, when I was requested to go 
to the home of a sick lady in the city who desired 
help. I refused to go, making the excuse that if I 
went once I would have to go always, and all my 
time must be given to studying for my position, 
which was waiting for me. But as soon as the mes- 
senger was gone I felt very unhappy and restless, 
because I had not asked the Lord if He wanted me 
to go, and the Spirit told me I should go to that 
rich sufferer, but how to get there I did not know, as 
nobody spoke French or German of whom I could 
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inquire. Having faith, I went out in the street, 
carrying the address in my hand. I showed it 
a few times to policemen, and as they pointed 
with their hands, I prayerfully followed their 
directions. Soon I stood before the large house 
bearing the number on the paper, but as I was about 
to ring the bell fear took possession of me and I 
thought if some one came to the door and asked me 
what I wanted I could not tell them and that they 
would think I was insane. Many other terrible 
things satan told me, but I pleaded to God for help, 
in Christ’s name. I pressed the bell and the man who 
had come after me appeared at the door. I saw by 
his motions that he wanted me to enter, but his words 
I did not understand. Upon entering the room 
where a very sick lady lay in bed, the power of the 
Holy Ghost fell upon me. The sick one began to tell 
me her troubles and condition. The presence of the 
Lord was so strong that I did not even think of not 
knowing the English language. I understood every 
word she said, took her English Bible and read a 
portion to her and prayed with her in English. The 
hungry soul accepted the message and I felt that God 
was working in her. It was when I was through 
with the work God had given me to do there, that I 
remembered that I did not know the English lan- 
guage, but that I was speaking, reading and praying 
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in English and my heart overflowed in gratitude to 
my Lord. I will say here that I did not then under- 
stand the English language as I do now and could 
have lost my knowledge of it had I not had the faith 
to dismiss my teacher and stop studying, but from 
that time on I took part in meetings, singing and 
testifying, etc. Beloved, this also is a Gift to the 
church which is the body of Christ. 

When I came to Turkey some years later I asked 
the Lord to give me an understanding of the Turkish 
language as He had given me the English, and while 
I did not have just the same experience, to his Glory 
I must say, He helped me wonderfully. I was about 
forty years old at that time, and no Missionary So- 
ciety wili accept any missionary to foreign lands when 
they have reached that age, because of their difh- 
culty in learning the language, and yet I am able to 
speak in public, giving the gospel in the Turkish lan- 
guage. We have a wonderful, ever-helping God and 
it pays to trust Him more, to trust Him fully for 
everything. Nothing is too small and nothing too 
great for His care. 


“Faith is a living power from heaven, 
Which grasps the promise God has given 
Securely fixed on Christ alone, 

A trust that cannot be o’erthrown. 
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Faith finds in Christ whate’er we need, 
To save and strengthen, guide and feed, 
Strong in Fis Grace its joys to share, 

His cross, in hope, His crown to wear. 


Faith to the conscience whispers peace 
And bids the mourner’s sighing cease, 
By faith the children’s right we claim 
And call upon our Father’s name. 


And faith in us, Oh God implant, 
And to our prayers Thy favor grant, 
In Jesus Christ, Thy saving Son 
Who is our fount of health alone.” 
—L. M. 


While in the United States, before going to 
Turkey, I was permitted to attend, for about two 
years, the Bible School of Mr. D. L. Moody in 
Chicago, which I consider a great privilege. At the 
same time I did some rescue work in that city and 
helped on the platforms of many of Mr. Moody’s 
missions. I was also permitted to help in the sery- 
ices by singing and speaking in the great evangelistic 
campaign of that man of God during the World’s 
Fair in Chicago. Another part of my time in the 
United States was spent as traveling Missionary, 


Armenian Baby, in time of peace. 
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raising funds for different works at home and abroad. 

In 1897, Turkey was again the scene of a great 
persecution of that Christian nation, the Armenians. 
Great massacres and destruction took place. The 
newspapers were filled with most terrible facts, and 
deep sympathy was shown by many classes of Chris- 
tians of different denominations in America. My 
own heart was deeply moved by the terrible need of 
the orphans and widows. I began to speak on their 
behalf and money came in for their help. Much 
prayer for these suffering ones was offered. The 
call fromthe Lord rose in my heartto go over 
and help and comfort them and carry the Gospel to 
them. Pastor and Mrs. J. A. S., with whom I was 
then laboring in the United States, united with some 
other Brothers and Sisters, to stand by the outgoing 
ones. Miss R. Lambert, one of my pupils, held us 
up in prayer and received funds for this work, which 
they forwarded to us. Before leaving America we 
visited a number of churches of different denomina- 


tions, making known our purpose, according to the 
word of God. Paul, the apostle, traveled back and 
forth making known the needs, as well as preaching 


the Gospel. 


CHAPTER VI. 


MY WORK IN TURKEY AMONG THE 
ARMENIAN NATION—FIRST, A 
SHORT HISTORY OF THE 
ARMENIANS 


The Armenian Nation dwells in the center and 
northeastern portion of Asia Minor. This land 
is a very important country in regard to its connec- 
tion with the Bible. It is called the “Bible land.” 
The Armenians are an ancient people of the Aryan 
race, an Indo-European family, like the English, 
French and Germans, having the same white color 
and a language of their own. They are home-loving 
and intelligent people, tall in stature, large, and well 
built. They have a healthy look, large black eyes 
and black hair. Asa race, they reach a very old age, 
many over one hundred years. The Armenians 
maintained a Kingdom for about 1800 years. They 
claim to have descended from one of the great grand- 
sons of Noah. Mt. Ararat stands in their territory. 
The Ark of tradition rested upon Mt. Ararat, and 
it is said that the oldest town in the world is an 
Armenian town at the foot of Ararat, which is de- 
clared to have been founded by Noah when he de- 
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scended from the Ark. Side by side with the Jews, 
the Armenians have trodden a bloody path of perse- 
cution. I am not surprised to find in their history 
that there is some Jewish blood in them, because 
when living among them many resemblances became 
manifest, in some of their manners, features, and 
business abilities, as well as the persecutions they have 
suffered. Their nature also is essentially religious. 

Armenia comes in view in connection with biblical 
history in the time of the capture at Jerusalem by 
Nebuchadnezzar and the deportation of the Judean 
people. The Armenian King, Huradian, was one of 
his allies in the siege and on returning to Armenia 
carried with him a Hebrew prince named Shampad. 
He was a very intelligent man and made himself 
greatly loved and esteemed by the Armenians, a sort 
of Daniel or Joseph. He, too, married an Armenian 
noblewoman, and his descendants became the very 
foremost of the noble families and ecclesiastical func- 
tionaries of the country. Though the nation is 
Aryan, or Armenian, there is noble Hebrew blood 
in them. 

Persians, Romans, Greeks, Arabs, Tartars and 
Ottoman Turks have all passed over that land 
with their fighting armies and have brought in- 
describable misery and woe upon the Armenian 
nation. Theirs is a story of a Christian people’s 
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martyrdom and of steady resistance against the per- 
secutions that would bid them deny their Lord, who 
purchased them with His own precious blood. Asa 
nation, they have stood firm for Christ till this day. 
They were an independent nation until about 500 
years ago, when they became a subject people. Since 
that time their country has been under the govern- 
ment of Russia and Turkey, far the largest portion 
being under Turkey. They are everywhere sur- 
rounded by Kurds and Turks. They are forbidden 
to carry arms under severe penalties. Armenian tra- 
dition relates that soon after the resurrection of 
Christ the king of Armenia with his count accepted 
the Christian religion. In the third century A. D. 
through the labors of Gregory, called the Illumi- 
nator, they accepted Christianity as a nation and 
were the first nation to adopt Christianity as a na- 
tional religion. Their church is called “Gregorian,” 
or ‘“Loos-a-vor-cha-gan,” the latter word meaning 
Illuminator. Thus early in the Christian era this 
people accepted the Christian faith and that sepa- 
rated them from the mass of pagans dwelling about 
them and placed the barrier of religion between them 
and the Kurds and modern Turks. 

For many years the Greeks and the Armenians 
worked in Harmony in the church councils, but later 
the Gregorian Church separated from the Greek 
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Church. Since then the Gregorian Church has been 
distinctly an Armenian national church, yet in many 
ways resembling the Greek Catholic Church. The 
Bible was translated into their language in the mid- 
dle of the fifth century. Owing to a gradual change 
in their spoken tongue, the Bible became a dead lan- 
guage to the people, although this ancient version 
is constantly read at their church services. Even 
the Priests, many of them do not understand the 
Scripture which they read. Christian doctrines are 
kept alive, but Christ’s teaching, “Except a man be 
born again, he cannot enter into the kingdom of 
heaven” was forgotten. They blindly accepted and 
kept the Bible as the word of God. They have yet 
many large, fine churches, some of which are many 
hundred years old. 


With wonderful patience and endurance they have 
clung to the old beliefs and forms of worship. It 
looks as though the Apostolic preachers were only 
the first of a long line of Armenian Martyrs. An 
interesting story is written. In 450 A. D. the Per- 
sian king dictated a letter to the Armenians, setting 
forth to them that they should accept their method 
of fire worshiping and Jeave their Christian religion, 
threatening them, as a nation, if they did not do so. 
Upon receiving this letter a great council was held 
by the Armenians in which they unanimously decided 
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to stand firm for Christ, their Redeemer, and a reply 
of refusal was sent back. An exact copy of that 
remarkable answer was preserved by one of the 
Bishops. They saidin conclusion: ‘From this faith 
nothing can move us; neither angel nor man, neither 
sword or fire, nor water, nor any deadly punishment. 
If you allow us our faith we will accept no other ruler 
in place of you, but we will accept no God in place 
of our Jesus Christ; there is no other God besides 
Him. If, after this solemn confession, you ask any- 
thing more of us, lo! we are before you and our lives 
are in your power; from you torment, from us sub- 
mission; your sword, our necks. We are not better 
than those who are gone before us, who gave up their 
possessions and their lives for their testimony.”’ 

The haughty king of Persia, who at this time was 
ruler over the Armenian nation, being enraged by 
the boldness of this reply, ordered an army of 200,- 
000 men against this small nation and slew them 
with great slaughter. 


During six hundred years of Turkish oppression 
they have shown a wonderful power of recovery 
from disaster and massacres, and as farmers, artisans 
and traders, have always forged ahead. 

At this point, the reader will naturally ask, what is 
the future of Turkey. A satisfactory reply to this 
question is at present impossible. We only know 
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that the unchangeable plans of our Lord concerning 
the Bible land will be carried out in His time and 
the Lord Jesus will place His feet again upon the 
Mt. Olives. And the Holy Land will be restored to 
the Jews again, according to God’s own word and 
promises. And we do not need to look into a dark 
future; soon the morning will break forth in his 
Glory. 


TIMES OF REFRESHING 


I will be as the dew unto Israel.—Hosea 14:5. 

He shall come unto us as the rain.—Hosea 6:3. 

Ask ye of the Lord rain in the time of the latter 
rain.— Zech. 10:1. 


“Christ shall come, none other, 
He Himself to bless, 
Christ in all His sweetness, 
All His tenderness 
All His love revealing 
All His power and grace 
As He turns upon us 
The smiling of His face. 


Like the dew He cometh 
On the weary soul, 

Brings a sweet refreshing, 
‘Bathes and makes it whole 
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Drooping heads are lifting, 
Broken hearts are healed; 

In His gracious presence 
Heaven’s joy revealed. 


Blossom as the lily, 
Oh, thou child of God; 
Strike thy roots like cedars 
Underneath the sod 
May thy branches spreading 
Bring to others cheer, 
And thy constant fragrance 
Show that Christ is near. 


And like rain descending 
In a gracious shower, 
Shall we know reviving 
By His blessed power, 
Not in heavy torrents 
Sore hearts to disturb, 
But the “‘small rain” falleth 
On the “‘tender herb.” 


While the Lord still tarries 
Husbandman Divine, 
And hath yet long patience 
For the corn and wine 
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Comes the rain of harvest, 
Comes the “‘latter rain’, 

In the Spirit’s fullness— 
Pentecost again. 


Earth’s most precious fruitage 
He doth now await, 

For the rain is falling, 
Early rain and late. 

He doth now entreat you, 
Ask, and not in vain, 

Ask Him for your portion 
Of the latter rain. 


He will make clouds brighten, 
Rainbows through your tears, 

And His blood will cleanse you 
From your doubts and fears. 

Ask in faith believing 

Every foe must bow, 

Claim His word of Promise 


For His time is NOW.” 
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—C. J. MONTGOMERY. 


CHAPTER VII. 


GOING OUT TO TURKEY IN THE FALL 
OF 1898 


With Sister R. Lambert I landed in the Harbor 
City, Marcina, in old Galicia. From there we 
took a short trip of one hour’s ride by railroad to the 
city of Tarsus, the birthplace of the Apostle Paul. 
Four more days’ journey with the caravan, through 
a country without railroads or wagon roads, brought 
us to the city of Hadjin, a very poor, desolate city, 
set deep in the mountains, with a population of about 
30,000 Armenians. In times of persecutions these 
people had fled to this hidden away place. A large 
number of the city’s population were widows and 
orphans, whose husbands and fathers had been killed. 
In this city years before we came, was a Missionary 
Station of the American Board, whose headquarters 
is in Boston, also a boys’ high school and a girls’ 
high school, both boarding schools. 

As said before, about one year before our going 
to Turkey a great massacre took place. During this 
time these Missionaries received some relief money 
from America with which to care for starving 
orphans. Sixty children were taken into a native 
house, where they were cared for for sometime, but 
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relief money stopped coming to these Missionaries 
and it was decided to send the sixty children again 
on the street. We were informed of this, while yet 
in New York, and went there to take these sixty chil- 
dren, with the Government’s permission, as an 
orphan’s home. We found ourselves at once sur- 
rounded with much work. Soon we were obliged to 
rent a larger house, and then two houses, and more 
houses, in a few years two more houses were bought 
and enlarged, and at the end of the second year we 
sheltered about two hundred children. Our means 
reached only so far. Hundreds of pleading orphans 
and widows we had constantly to send away from 
our doors. This was the hardest work for us to do, 
even after having fed hundreds outside our institu- 
tion. 

Our constant prayer and effort was to bring these 
dear orphan children up in the fear of God and later 
evangelize the country with them, therefore, we did 
not want to take them all from that one city. I 
made a trip through the surrounding towns and vil- 
lages to get some orphans from other places also, 
and at the same time made an evangelistic trip. It 
was during that long trip that I became more fully 
acquainted with the conditions of poverty and dark- 
ness; yes, unspeakable misery. The dear Armenians, 
under their pressure, still kept the knowledge that 
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there is one God in heaven, one Christ as the Son of 
God, and the third person, the Holy Ghost; but the 
majority of the people cannot read, and many have 
no Bibles, and are extremely poor. A salvation by 
experience, through the power of the blood of Christ, 
has to be the first thing taught them, to place them 
upon the Foundation of the Atonement. 


The poverty also, in these villages, I found to be 
very great. In one town, for instance, the people all 
gathered around me under a tree, as customary, and 
‘told me that in that place there were three families 
‘which had not enough means to be able to eat bread. 
I said, “‘My dear people, tell me, what then do you 
eat’’?? One of the women went to bring me some of 
the food they ate, and behold! it was grass. ‘This’, 
she said, ‘“‘we cook it in water with salt and this is 
our food.” It is a special kind, which they find in 
the mountains and in summer they gather and dry it 
for winter. I had a straw hat on and the poor 
children in those isolated places, who had never seen 
a person with a hat, were very much afraid of me. 
But by and by they became friendly so that, in many 
places, it was very hard to separate. The dear peo- 
ple urged me to remain with them and give them 
more light on that blessed book, the Bible, which 
they honor greatly. 


During that trip in every place I visited, I ac- 
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cepted some of the neediest children, hired some 
donkeys, loaded these, my dear little lambs, upon 
the donkeys and after securing a reliable man to go 
with them, sent them on to our home while I pro- 
ceeded on my journey. The danger, the privation, 
the tiresome trips on horseback, over the high moun- 
tains and along deep, rough valleys, through many 
streams, often to the overflow, without bridges, the 
burning sun on the plains, the cold ice and snow on 
the mountains, and the long, sandy stretches were all 
a joy to me, for it was for my Master. It reminded 
me of the account of the Apostle Paul of this same 
land, traveling over the same mountains, and through 
the same streams and valleys of which he speaks in 
2 Cor. 11:23-28. “In labors more abundant, in 
stripes above measure, in prison more frequent, 
in death oft; of the Jews five times received I 
forty stripes save one; thrice was I beaten with 
rods, once was I stoned, thrice I suttered ship- 
wreck, a night and a day I have been in the deep. 
In journeyings often( in perils of water, in perils of 
robbers, in perils by mine own countrymen, in perils 
by the heathen, in perils in the city, in perils in the 
wilderness, in perils in the sea, in perils among false 
brethren. For weariness and painfulness, in watch- 
ings often in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in 
cold and nakedness. Besides those things that are 
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without, that which cometh upon me daily, the care 
of all the churches.” 

Let me say that really to understand the Apostle 
Paul we need to have lived, traveled and labored in 
his same field, with the same customs, difficulties 
and dangers as at his time, because the country has 
been kept down by unfortunate government through 
all the centuries. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


NUMBERLESS WIDOWS 


In the City of Hadjin only, there were over two 
thousand widows, in a starving condition, living in 
huts, gathering sticks to cook the little they had, and 
then dying, as in Elijah’s time, mentioned in I Kings 
17:12. Hundreds have died around us of starvation. 
Such conditions can really not be explained, they have 
to be seen. Besides the care of orphans, we were 
permitted to help many widows and keep them alive 
and give them the knowledge of Salvation. Thank 
God, many found rest and pardon and the real joy 
of the Holy Ghost and are already with the Lord 
in Glory! Ah! I praise Him for evermore. We 
were able to help hundreds of widows by giving them 
work. It is true there, and everywhere, that if peo- 
ple are able to work it is a greater blessing to give 
them work and a chance to earn their daily bread 
than to feed and let them go idle; therefore, I bought 
sheepskins from the surrounding places, which were 
brought on camels, and the poor widows separated 
the wool from the skins, washed and spun it, and 
knit stockings for over four hundred little feet. 
Camel loads of cotton were bought also, and the 
widows spun and wove that and made garments for 
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our orphans. In the morning they, with their little 
ones, came from their huts to our rented houses. 


The first thing we did after arriving in the morn- 
ing and the last thing in the evening was to give them 
a Bible lesson and pray with them. They worked dur- 
ing the day and we paid them every evening. On 
their way to their homes they bought something to 
eat, bread and rice mostly, cooked it and ate, and the 
remainder they brought with them for the next day. 
So we kept many widows and children from starva- 
tion month after month. Our washing for the 
orphans, also the cooking, was done by the widows. 


A sad, painful story I desire to give here as a 
warning for God’s children to obey the voice of the 
Lord, lest calamity overtake them. At one time the 
money which was given especially for widows began 
to decline. We prayed earnestly and united in the 
petition that the dear Lord would touch some of His 
people, moving them to send us money for those 
needy widows. No money came, but the dreaded 
day came when I was obliged to go before our dear 
widows and tell them that we had no more money 
and that they could not come any more until we 
received more means. Oh, the shrieks that came on 
hearing this news, the tears, the pulling of their hair, 
the beating of their breasts in Oriental fashion of 
mourning. They kissed my feet, pleading not to 
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send them away, that this would mean their death, 
theirs and their little ones. I tried to point them to 
God and tore away from them, going into my room 
to give way to my feelings of sorrow and compas- 
sion with a stream of tears. This great sorrow 
came through the disobedience of one of God’s chil- 
dren in the homeland. A letter came with a con- 
fession from that person, a farmer, telling the fol- 
lowing story: 

One night he saw in a dream the great need for 
many in our work, and he saw the travailing in 
prayer for the same. He woke up and found that his 
wife also was restless. She, too, had dreamed a simi- 
lar dream about this need. These dear ones agreed 
to send us an amount of money dictated by God, but 
this promise was not kept. Soon after this a great 
loss came in their business, much more money was 
destroyed than they had withheld from the Lord. I 
replied to this letter, urging them to restore that to 
the Lord, or a greater calamity than this might befall 
them. I told them our story, but they still heeded 
not. Sickness after sickness came into that family 
and they had no more peace. Finally the mother of 
the home was to be put in an insane asylum. Oh! 
what a picture of many such cases. This is only one 
of the many that I know of. It is the same error 
which prompts disobedience in not giving the tenth 
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of your income, when the Lord said so distinctly in 
Mal. 3:10, ‘Bring ye all the tithes into the store- 
house; and prove me now herewith, saith the Lord of 
Hosts, if I will not open you the windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there shall not be 
room enough to receive it.” If we get there in the 
perfect will of our Lord, ready to act when He 
speaks, then it will be easier for the spirit-filled, con- 
secrated Missionaries in the fields when we speak. 
In other words, when we pray, the Lord will speak 
wheresoever He will, and the response will make 
the work easy. The Apostle Paul gives us a very 
impressive account and advice concerning the min- 
istry of giving. I beg of you, dear reader, read II 
Corinthians, Chapters 8 and 9, and you will find the 
road laid out for any true Christian. 


First. He tells us in Chapter 8:2, that the Mace- 
donians gave not from their wealth, but out of their 
deep poverty gave abundantly, above their ability, 
with joy. 


Second. Verse 3. Their willingness went beyond 
their power. 


Third. Verse 4. They entreated that their gifts 
should be received. ‘They understood that giving 
was not a duty, but a privilege. 
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Fourth. Verse 5. First, they gave themselves in 
full consecration, and the giving of means became 
easy. 


Fifth. Verse 7. The giving is said to be “grace.” 


Sixth. Chapter 9:6, says: ‘“To give means enrich- 
ment, to keep is getting poor.’ “He who soweth 
sparingly shall reap also sparingly, and he that sow- 
eth bountifully shall also reap bountifully.” 


Seventh. The crowning lesson in these two chap- 
ters is the blessing and the privilege of joyfully 
giving. 


CHAPTER IX. 


OUR FIRST REVIVAL, STILL IN HADJIN 


It was at the beginning of the first year in Turkey, 
when we saw the great need for a revival in the City 
of Hadjin. As the first steps to that end we two 
foreign sisters set apart a time every day for special 
prayer. Our prayer room was a little distance from 
our door in the mountain between two large stones. 
There we prayed over that dark, poor city with all 
its needs. By and by we invited our neighbors to 
come to one of our orphan buildings for Bible study. 
After a few days our room became too small. A 
school room was then given to us by the Armenians; 
that room also, was able to hold the people only a 
short time. After that a large church was given to 
us, where we had meetings every night for many 
months. I took charge of these meetings every 
night, while my dear young helpmate remained in 
the buildings looking after that part of the work. 
A young Armenian sister, who had been educated 
in another city in an American college, interpreted 
for me in the meetings, as at that time I did not 
know their language. Thousands of people, young 
and old, came to these meetings, hungry for light and 
salvation. After the Bible lesson was given, the 
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questions were many and the requests to speak more 
than our time really permitted, so that the meetings 
often lasted till after midnight. The crowd was so 
large that we were unable to have altar meetings and 
we dismissed the eager people and invited only those 
to remain who earnestly desired that salvation which 
I had tried to make plain to them. Then all the 
people sat down again, calling out, “We all want 
to get this.’ Then anew I began to explain, that 
by simple faith they could receive salvation, and 
when I asked how many would and could now believe 
to hold up their hands, hundreds of hands were 
raised. The tears and earnest faces gave me evi- 
dence that they were in earnest. The time between 
the meetings was largely occupied in the work with 
individuals. At that time of continuous meetings 
hundreds received the witness of the Holy Ghost, 
that they were the children of God. Many prayers 
were offered for physical healing and many precious 
healings took place. The truth of the second com- 
ing of Christ, heard for the first time, they accepted 
and believed joyfully. 

During this last modern war, with its awful massa- 
cres, this city of Hadjin, where this wonderful 
revival took place, was totally destroyed. It had 
about thirty thousand inhabitants and most of the 
men were killed in cruel ways. The women and chil- 
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dren were deported to desert places, where the 
majority of them perished on the roadsides, and the 
houses were all burned, which left an empty, deso- 
late habitation for the eagles and the wild beasts. 
With the deepest gratitude to our Lord, I adore 
and praise Him for this opportunity years ago in 
that city to hold up Christ as Redeemer and to have 
seen so many accept the Lord as their Saviour, and 
to know today that they are standing before our 
God as martyrs for His name, with crowns of Glory 
and Honor. 


CHAPTER xX. 


THE STORY OF NUNIA 


It was in this place, during these meetings, that a 
most beautiful occurrence took place in our orphans’ 
family. The story is this: A little, homeless girl, 
her name was Nunia, was taken into the home. This 
child had been like many others, greatly neglected. 
Many of these dear children were left, often for a 
long time on the street, homeless, fatherless and 
motherless, begging from door to door, and heard 
and saw so many bad things that it needed the Grace 
of God to change their characters. This was the 
case with Nunia. It was late one night when this 
child came to my door, weeping and asking for help 
and for prayer. She could not sleep because great 
fear was in her heart that if she died that night, or 
if Jesus would come, she would not be ready. After 
showing her once more the plan of salvation, I 
invited her to kneel with me and asked her to pray 
first and to tell all her trouble and need to Jesus, 
just as she told me. With tears, the little girl, of 
about eleven years of age, began to pray and plead 
and confess, when suddenly she praised and thanked 
Jesus that He took the heavy burden all away. She 
turned to me and said, ‘‘Mother, mother, I feel it 
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in my heart, I feel it, it’s all gone; I am so happy,” 
and we ended with a hearty praise meeting. From 
that time forth she was a changed girl and always in 
her prayers showed a deep desire to work for Jesus. 

It remains yet to say that not many days after her 
conversion she came to me with almost the same 
desire that she had had for salvation and asked me 
to help her get the baptism of the Holy Ghost, and, 
wonderful to say, in a very short time she received 
the blessing, for which I was very thankful. After 
she had received the Scriptural baptism, I encour- 
aged her to work among the orphans in the home. 
I assigned to her the care of the children who occa- 
sionally came to the sickroom, not to give them medi- 
cine but to nurse them when ill, and to pray to God 
for them, according to James 5. Nunia was remark- 
ably useful to the Lord in the short time she was per- 
mitted to work for Him. After awhile she became 
ill with typhoid fever. We prayed fervently for her 
recovery, but it was the Lord’s plan to promote her 
to higher service. She was failing rapidly, when one 
morning she hurried me to her bedside. As I came 
near and asked what her desire was, she said, ‘‘Oh, 
mother, I must tell you quickly that the Lord Jesus 
stood here beside my bed and told me that soon He 
was going to send an army of Angels to carry me 
to Him in Glory.” Her face shone as the face of 
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an Angel. ‘My darling,” I replied, “shall we not 
ask the Lord once more to make you well, because 
there is yet so much work to do for Jesus. Would 
you not like to stay a little longer with us?” Dear 
Nunia was greatly surprised at such a question. She 
looked at me very sternly and said with a strong 
voice of determination: “No, I want to go, because 
the Lord Jesus said I could go.’ I said to her, “You 
just go, my dear child, I will not hold you back,” 
and in a very short time the angels of light had 
come. Triumphantly the dear little soul was car- 
ried to the Glory Land where Satan cannot tempt her 
any more, where she can see the one she loved so 
dearly and served so faithfully. Oh, my beloved 
friends, one soul has more value, the Scripture tells 
us, than the whole world. Surely, this one soul would 
have paid me to go even to Turkey and to stay in 
that field with all its trials for many years. Yet, I 
am happy to say that many more precious souls are 
today in Glory before Him, which I was permitted 
to lead to Christ. And dear Ninia can sing: 


“My heavenly home is bright and fair, 
Nor pain nor death can enter there; 
Its glittering towers the sun outshine; 
That heavenly mansion, all is mine. 


My Father’s house is built on high, 
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Far, far above the stormy sky, 
And from this earthly prison free 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be.” 


Three of the dear orphan children under my care 
during these nineteen years in Turkey have been 
taken out of my hands into better hands above, and 
I am very happy to say that all three had a bright 
experience of salvation and went away from this 
earth rejoicing. A little boy, about eight years old, 
had a wonderful anointing and ministry of inter- 
cession when the Spirit came upon him to pray in 
the meetings; in a short time the dear lad had the 
whole assembly in tears and many were repenting. 
He, also, shines up there, shouting Glory! Glory! 


“Around the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand, 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 
Singing Glory, Glory. 


In flowing robes of spotless white, 
See every one arrayed, 
Dwelling in everlasting light 
And joys that never fade, 
Singing Glory, Glory. 
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What brought them to that world above 
That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy and love, 
How came those children there? 
Singing Glory, Glory. 


Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious blood, 
Behold them white and clean, 
Singing Glory, Glory. 


On earth they sought the Saviour’s Grace, 
On earth they loved His name; 
So now they see His blessed face 
And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing Glory, Glory.” 
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CHAPTER XI. 


A GREAT CHANGE IN MY WORK IN TUR- 
KEY 


In the year 1902-1903, it was God’s plan that I 
leave Turkey on account of broken down health, ow- 
ing to the unreasonable amount of work I had been 
doing, night and day. Other Missionaries came to 
fill my place, assisting Sister Lambert. I then made 
a Missionary tour through different homelands and 
thus regained my strength. During this time our 
brethren in America organized a regular Mission- 
ary Board for the orphans’ work in Turkey and 
handed everything over to the Menonite Denomi- 
national Church and also made some other changes, 
which to me did not seem to be the Lord’s way, and 
while yet in Europe I handed in my resignation, and 
continued to follow my Lord and Master as He led. 
In October, 1903, I returned to Turkey and pro- 
ceeded directly to Iconium, called today Konia, in 
old Cappadocia, which place we find referred to in 
Acts 14. This city has today about 60,000 inhabit- 
ants. The population consists of Turks, Armenians 
and Greeks. ‘There I began evangelistic meetings, 
which were well attended. This continued for about 
six months, the Spirit of God working in a quiet but 
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definite way. At the same time I tried to get the per- 
mission papers from the Turkish Government to op- 
en an orphans’ home. There were a great many or- 
phans in this city and nothing was being done to help 
them. But the local officers were not in favor of an 
Orphans’ Home to be established in that city, there- 
fore no permission was granted to me. The old 
King, Abdul Hamid, the Sultan, was also strongly 
opposed to any kind of Missionary work. He would 
have preferred to expel all of them, instead of giv- 
ing permission for new ones to be opened. 

The Apostle Paul tells us in I Cor. 16:9, “A great 
door and effectual is opened unto me,” and so it be- 
came for me. In the city of Cesarea, in the same 
district of old Cappadocia, I found that God, our 
Father, had prepared a way for me, and there I re- 
mained to labor for my Master about thirteen years. 
This is where the orphans’ family which God has. 
entrusted to my care now is located. 

My two hundred and fifteen children were in 
the home when the war began in 1914, and all of 
these had their personal supporters in Europe, who 
regularly and conscientiously, according to their 
pledge, sent money for them. 


CHAPTER XII. 


ZION ORPHANS’ HOME AT ZINJEDERE, 
NEAR CESAREA, ASIA MINOR, TUR- 
KEY, ERECTED IN THE YEAR 
1904,.BY MAG, 


Many fervent prayers, sacrifices, and much work 
were connected with the erection of these buildings, 
which required about two years from start to finish. 
I am sure that the Father of the fatherless does re- 
ward, and has already rewarded, all the beloved 
ones who helped us in its erection, both financially 
and in prayers. The dear saints in Europe are the 
ones whom the Lord used to give, to pray and to sac- 
rifice. I made a journey through the different circles 
telling of the needs, which was followed by visible 
fruits, to the glory of our beloved Lord and Master. 

It may be to the glory of our Lord if I give the 
story of how these buildings came into existence. 
Half of the first building that was built is three sto- 
ries high and the other half two stories. It is 126 
feet long and 60 feet wide. The second house is two 
stories high, 60 feet long and 48 feet wide. In the 
first house is a large meeting hall in which we have 
often counted over one thousand people, a large din- 
ing room for our orphans, school rooms, dwelling 
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rooms for workers, store rooms, and kitchen. In 
the second house are dormatories for the orphans and 
trade rooms. The third small house contains a wash 
room and bakery, and a fourth small house contains 
a bath room and stables. These buildings are of 
stone. The Lord himself has built them for us in 
answer to prayer. To Him alone be the glory! 


CHAPTER XIII. 


WAY OF BUILDING 


Until this time the work had been carried on in 
rented buildings in the city of Cesarea, numbering 
about $0,000 inhabitants, consisting of ‘Turks, 
Armenians and Greeks. My dear personal friends 
in Europe helped me nobly and generously and stood 
by me with earnest prayer. The work soon increased 
to such an extent that the need of having special 
buildings was felt. Prayer began to go out that the 
Lord would give us such an institution to shelter the 
increasing family. I asked God’s people in Europe 
to pray that this need would be taken care of, and 
soon after this one sister sent me two francs towards 
building an Orphans’ Home. This gave me the cour- 
age to begin right away. I then called two native 
brethren, with business ability, to make a tour with 
me of the towns surrounding Cesarea, to look for a 
place to build upon, because in Cesarea itself there is 
no healthy water, nor good air, and I know that other 
Missionaries who had come before to open boarding 
schools and hospitals had gone to elevated places to 
put up their buildings. We found two suitable places 
near the city of Cesarea, and looked to the Lord to 
decide which one to take. The land upon which we 
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put up our buildings was offered to us by the town to 
get us to come there. I accepted this, as from the 
Lord, so we had about two acres of land to build 
upon, with an official deed in my name and two francs 
towards the building. This place was also confirmed 
by some Missionaries nearby as the most suitable 
place, good land also being around which could be 
obtained at reasonable prices, if desired. The per- 
mission paper also was granted by the Turkish gov- 
ernment, because in the meantime the young Turks 
had disposed of the old bloodstained Sultan, King 
Abdul Hamid, and the young Turkish Government 
has shown a favorable spirit to my work ever since. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
STONES FOUND 


One day I went up to the place where the Orphans’ 
Home was to be erected to pray on the spot. It is 
about one and one-half hours’ walk from the city of 
Cesarea. I took some of my orphan boys with me, 
whom I sent a little further on to play, so that undis- 
turbed I might pray to the Father. I spoke to Him 
about the stones we did need. The natives had told 
me that the stones would have to be brought from a 
distance, that the stones in our place were only soft 
brimstones. While sitting there and looking at the 
little stones lying on the surface, I saw two kinds of 
stone, which brought me the idea that down in the 
earth two kinds of stone might be found. I quickly 
sent my boys to a nearby house, where a poor man 
lived, to call this man and get him to bring his 
tools to dig a hole for me. Less than five feet deep 
we found solid rock, granite stone, the best for 
building. I let this man open up and work for these 
two francs and the beginning was made! 

Some days later I again took a class of boys, to 
make some sticks, and up we went with my measure- 
ment to put the sticks where the walls of the first 
house should stand. 

Money also began to come in from Europe and 
many poor men, who needed bread, began to dig for 
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the foundation, and behold! all around where the 
sticks were placed there was a straight, natural foun- 
dation with smooth, solid rock, and we had no ex- 
pense for foundation work. The dear natives often 
asked me how I knew that line of rock was going 
just so for my foundation and how I knew that there 
were such good stones in the earth, while for years 
they had to bring all their stones from a distance. 
My answer always was that I did not know, but my 
Father in heaven knew and had prepared it all for us. 
It was after a heavy massacre when we built. After 
such bloodshedding, famine always followed, and 
how glad I was to have this work with which to give 
bread to hundreds of poor people again, thereby 
keeping them from starvation. 


CHAPTER XV. 


MAKING THE PLANS FOR BUILDING 


Never before in my life had I realized so distinctly 
that I was absolutely unequal to the task before me 
and I had to throw myself upon the Lord entirely for 
wisdom and leading. I prepared a large paper to 
draw a plan, measured the space I should need for so 
many bedsteads and all else involved. In the quiet 
night hours upon my bed the Lord brought before me 
how to make this plan and what was needed, such 
as drainage, and all the needed departments for sani- 
tation and usefulness, also not to have dark, useless 
rooms, the needed large halls, etc. Often in the mid- 
dle of the night I was permitted to get out of my bed 
and draw on paper what the Lord had shown me, 
and thus the first plan was finished, but as to the 
size I was holding back, looking to the great expense 
instead of to my rich Father alone. Before I did 
turn over this plan to a man in our neighborhood, 
who understood something about building houses, 
the dear Lord spoke to me very definitely, saying in a 
clear voice, ‘‘My child, I have to give you all the 
money you need to build this institution and you and 
I know that this house is much too small for your 
needs. Can I not give money for a large house as 
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well as for a small one”? I said, ‘Oh yes, surely, 
Lord, that is true, I will honor Thee’, and I made 
my plan three times larger than the first one. Money 
did not cease to come in until the four houses were all 
finished, and they stand there, in the beautiful hills 
of the Bible Land, as a monument to God’s faithful- 
ness. No capable Board, no organization, no man 
has any chance to take any glory to itself. I desire 
yet to say that the dear Father gave me some faith- 
ful native brethren to oversee and help in getting the 
needed material, besides the plentiful stones which 
were already on hand. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


DEDICATION OF THE INSTITUTION, AND 
MORE SPECIAL MEETINGS 


Upon special invitation, a large number of people 
came to the dedication of this house of God, which 
was to shelter so many of His little orphans, widows 
and workers. Many Turkish officers came, also lay- 
men, Greeks, Armenians, and American Missionaries 
from far and near. Our dear orphan children 
learned some hymns for this special occasion. A 
number of native pastors and missionaries took part 
in this service and the Scripture reading was from 1 
Kings, 8, and 2 Chron. 6. Blessed explanations from 
the word of God were given and solemnly we looked 
up to God, as of old. “Now, O God of Israel, we 
pray thee . . . behold the heaven and heaven 
of heavens cannot contain thee; how much less this 
house that I have builded? Yet have thou respect 
unto the prayer of thy servant, and to his supplica- 
tion, O Lord my God .. . that thine eyes 
may be open toward this house night and day, even 
toward the place of which Thou hast said, my name 
shall be there. . . . Now, therefore, arise! O 
Lord God . . . let Thy priests, O Lord God, 
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be clothed with salvation and let Thy saints rejoice in 
goodness.” 


AMEN AND AMEN 


Every year in October since this first dedication 
day we have celebrated by an annual praise meeting 
with large gatherings. At such special occasions as 
this, and at Christmas, at Easter, at the closing of the 
school before summer vacations and at water baptism 
services, we often counted over one thousand people 
in our meeting hall, and oh, how thankful I always 
was for such blessed occasions to preach and to have 
preached the full Gospel truth to hungry souls. Such 
special invitations were always gladly heard and ac- 
cepted and were remarkably blessed. A few funeral 
services in our home and a few weddings belong also 
to the above mentioned special occasions of blessing 
and fellowship; also, the Lord’s Supper as a memo- 
rial service, therefore, it was necessary to have an’ 
ordained pastor for all such occasions, and the Lord 
has given us a saved and consecrated Armenian pas- 
tor, who was ordained in England for the service of 


his Master. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


THE RULES OF THE HOUSE 


It is easily understood by all our dear readers that 
with the success of a large institution there must 
necessarily be systematic rules for its management, so 
in ours. The rising bell is at 5:30 A. M. From 6 
to 6:30 quiet prayer and Bible study for children and 
workers. The breakfast bell is heard at 6:30 and 
until 8 o’clock general house work under the over- 
sight of teachers. At 8 o’clock family service, the bell 
calls every one to the meeting hall, children, teachers, 
widows, trade masters and outside people, as many 
asdesired to attend. Singing, prayer and reading with 
explanation of the word of God for half an hour or 
more. Then all children go to their classes and 
everybody to his work till 12 o’clock, when the din- 
ner bell calls again. The prepared meals are simple, 
but wholesome. Rice and vegetables, sometimes with 
milk or meat, are the main food. School time again 
from 1 until 4 o’clock. In the middle of the day, and 
also at 4 o'clock, the children are given time to play 
in the fresh air. Supper is at 5 o'clock, evening 
prayer at 6:30. At 7 o’clock the little ones are put 
to bed, and from 7 until 8:30 the older children pre- 
pare their lessons, bedtime for all at 9 o’clock. The 
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Sunday services in our home are as follows: Bible 
study at 10 A. M., preaching in the afternoon, at 
7 P. M. is the evening service, with testimonies, Bible 
lessons, singing, answering of questions and prayer. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 


MISSIONARY WORK DONE BY OUR 
ORPHAN CHILDREN 


At one time there was a disastrous fire in our city 
and in the poorest quarter, where almost exclusively 
widows and their children lived in huts. About two 
hundred of these poor dwellings burned down in one 
night. Early in the morning I went to view the con- 
dition and oh! oh! what a sight! Before I had been 
noticed by these unfortunate widows and children, I 
saw them picking out of the ashes of their homes 
half-burned grains of wheat and of rice, one by one, 
weeping and wailing as they hunted through the yet 
smoking remains of their homes. As soon as they 
saw me, all crowded around me, weeping and plead 
ing for help, showing their deep sorrow by pulling 
their hair and beating their breasts. I pointed them 
to the merciful Lord in heaven and promised to do 
all I could for them. I had to tear away from them 
as they held me fast to tell me more of their starving 
condition and that nothing was left for them. A 
little wheat had been cleaned, some wood had been 
gathered, some covers in the night had kept them 
from freezing, but now all was gone. 

On my return home I went before my family, told 
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them the condition, and asked them for special 
prayer, as I was going to write some letters to friends 
in the far-off land, telling them the circumstances. I 
told them that prayer was necessary that the Lord 
would touch these dear people so that they would 
send us money for these afflicted ones. Just then the 
breakfast bell rang. I came in a little later and saw 
to my surprise that all the children had folded their 
arms, the soup was in their plates before them and 
the bread cut, but not one was eating. I asked the 
overseer the reason of this delay, the time being over- 
due, and whether the children were waiting for 
prayer. The desire was then expressed that one 
child should be appointed to give the reason to their 
mother (as they all call me mother), and a little 
boy stood up, asking permission not to eat their food 
till the next meal time and to be permitted to give 
their morning meal to those afflicted ones who 
had lost everything, and when I gave them permis- 
sion to do so, a stream of joy swept through that din- 
ing room like a stream of electricity, all shouting 
and thanking me. The order followed that each 
child could now put his spoon in his plate, take the 
plate in one hand and his bread in the other hand 
and walk down the hill, orderly and carefully, 
directed by a teacher, and that they could give their 
food to the poorest to whom they wished. Oh! be- 
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loved, what joy thrilled my heart and brought warm 
tears to my eyes when Isaw that happy crowd com- 
ing up the hill with their empty plates and empty 
hands shouting for joy, telling each other their expe- 
rience and to whom they had given their soup and 
bread, and the joy that it caused and the thankful 
expressions that were given them and, let me tell you, 
that not one of these dear little lambs asked for a 
piece of bread until the next meal, but did their duties 
and studies just as before. Oh, friends, the free-will, 
joyful giving never causes long faces! 


Soon after this eventful morning I was one day 
again delayed in coming to the dining room and upon 
my entrance found my dear children in the same 
waiting position. This time a spirit of impatience 
tried to steal over me and I said, “Do you not know 
that often something unexpected comes to me and 
that you should never wait for me, but just go on 
without me’? Again I was requested to listen to 
the cause. This time it was at noon meal, when regu- 
larly there is nothing cooked, but we have fruit and 
bread, or cheese and bread, or olives and bread. In 
the evening we have our large cooked meal. On that 
day the meal was raisins and bread, and I wish to say 
that this is always a favorite meal with the dear 
children. Often you can see them counting on their 
fingers how many days till the raisin day. Today I 
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was asked if they could eat their bread only and sell 
me the raisins and buy bread from me, with the raisin 
money, and take the bread to the ones down town 
whose homes had been destroyed. This time, again, 
I used the chance to make this sacrifice as interesting 
as possible for them. A bag was brought, a few of 
the smallest children stood around it to hold it open 
and all the children were permitted to bring their 
plates and pour the raisins in the bag. The scales 
also were brought, and the amount of money I paid 
was given to the cashier of the Missionary fund, a 
little boy. The bread was brought in and weighed 
for them as far as their Missionary money would go. 
Then the bread cutting machine was put into action, 
the bread money was paid back to me, and down they 
streamed to distribute the bread to the poorest. And 
not only this, but often my dear orphans have refused 
to eat their food and have given it to some one that 
had none; more than this, all pennies they could get 
into their hands they put into the Missionary box. 
When the famine was in India, they desired that the 
few dollars in their box should go to India, and so 
they cheerfully gave the same, not because we could 
not use the money a thousand times over in ‘Turkey, 
and the needs still remains great, but I desire to 
teach my dear children to live for others and not only 
for their own nation, but for the world. “God so 
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loved the world”? Some may think that to write 
such a long story in detail is useless, but, beloved, let 
me tell you, I am to point to a very great lack I find 
in so many dear families in our homeland, yes, a 
condition which is abnormal, the spiritual neglect 
of the little ones. But I hear many say, ““We send our 
children to Sunday Schools.” Let me tell you in love, 
dear mothers, that this is not enough. The Bible 
must be taught to them at home also. I shall never 
forget, so long as I remain in this world, the blessed 
habit of my precious mother, that of gathering us 
around her, upon little foot benches, and telling us 
the beautiful stories of the Bible; and it was at that 
time that the first desire came into my heart for Mis- 
sionary work. The dear children with immortal 
souls, are the most valuable things given to us by our 
heavenly Father. Let us never forget that all health- 
ful children have industrious minds and must there- 
fore have some occupation besides their school books. 
I find that one of the best things to keep children 
busy is some line of Missionary work of their own. 
In Europe there were many families where they 
undertook the support of a little orphan in Turkey 
and interested their children in this work. The chil- 
dren themselves would gather the forty dollars each 
year by saving their pennies and by doing little hand 
work and selling it. They gave their children a 
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Missionary box of their own for the pennies and to 
offer sometimes to visitors on behalf of their little 
orphan sister or brother, and in return their children 
received a photo of their orphan sister or brother, 
the name, age and story. And for this forty dollars 
the child is received into our Orphans’ Home in Tur- 
key. He receives food, clothing, shelter and school- 
ing, with a knowledge of some trade, so that when 
the child leaves the Orphans’ Home he can make a 
living. Those of our dear orphans who desire to 
become teachers, or Evangelists, and whom we con- 
sider capable, receive training for that also. It is 
well that our children are kept at something which 
will cause them to realize their responsibility and give 
them a matter for special prayer. This line of work 
will be a help to you, dear mothers, in keeping your 
children out of the world and it will bring a wide- 


spread union and fellowship in the Lord and in 
prayer and love. You will get letters from our insti- 
tution and as soon as your child can write English, 
your own child will write to you. 

May the dear Lord raise up for us many helpers! 
As soon as the war is over I want to go back and 
gather many more, because the present war and 
massacres, deportations and famine, make many 
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more homeless orphans who will starve if they are 
not cared for. 


“Some trust in chariots and some in 
horses, but we will trust in the 
Lord, our God, and in His name 
shall we lift up our banner.” 


CHAPTER XIX. 
THE ORPHAN’S PRAYER POWER 


Among the many answers to prayers of my dear 
orphan children I will only mention one story. One 
day the intense heat overcame me and that whole 
night I was very ill. .The next morning I was not 
able to get up about my duties. A lady teacher came 
to my room to ask the reason of my non-appearance. 
I told her to continue the work, as usual, and that [ 
would try to sleep some, as I had had no rest that 
whole night. The dear teacher went out and told my 
children that “mother” was very sick and that they 
should do their house duties very quietly, so as not to 
disturb her. The precious children became very 
greatly troubled, fearing their mother would die. 
No permission was given to them to come near me, 
but secretly they stole away, determined that they 
would come to their mother to pray for her. I 
heard my door open quietly; my face was turned to 
the wall; a quiet voice and whisperings caused me to 
turn around to see what was going on in my room, 
and behold! my room was full of children kneeling 
close around my bed. Not all were able to get into 
my room, and many knelt outside my door. One 
stood up before me asking if they might pray for me. 
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Oh! if you could have heard those pleading prayers. 
I still remember some of them. One little girl said, 
“Jesus, this is the only mother we have, all our other 
mothers are gone, please, please, do not let this 
mother die.’ Another child said, ‘Jesus, I promise 
Thee right here, if Thou wilt make our mother well 
I will never, never, never be disobedient again.” 
Many prayed and thanked Jesus that He was answer- 
ing their prayers, and sure enough, I was soon able to 
get up, and how their dear little faces did shine when 
they saw me around, whispering to each other, “We 
prayed our mother well”, and so they did. We have 
no other house physician than Jesus, and He is all 
sufficient. However, if any one in our institution 
cannot, or does not, trust the Lord only, he is per- 
mitted to go to the doctor, but my teaching is accord- 
ing to Matt. 8:16, 17, Redemption for soul and 
body. 


“Behold I give unto you power to 
tread . . . on scorpion.’—Luke 10, 19. 


Scorpions are very venomous reptiles. Some peo- 
ple die from their sting, and anyone who has been 
stung by one, suffers agonies from twenty-four to 
forty-eight hours, unless the Lord delivers. They 
hide in the corners of the rooms, and sometimes in 
one’s shoes or clothing or in the beds. 
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One night one of my dear small orphan children 
was stung. The lady on night duty brought the suf- 
fering child into my bedroom. I took the child in my 
arms and prayed, and while I was yet praying, she be- 
gan to sleep and slept all night and was perfectly well. 
About two minutes after I had the child out of my 
arms, suddenly I was stung, no doubt the same 
In a few seconds my whole body was full of painful 
suffering and agony. Quickly I repeated the promise: 
“Tf they drink any deadly thing, it shall not hurt 
them.” Mark 16, 18. Instantly the pain left me 
and I was as well as before. Many other healings 
we witnessed on myself, in our orphans’ family and 
assembly. To our great Physician be all praise and 
glory. 

Our large orphans’ family enjoyed a number of 
lively revival waves in these many years, accom- 
panied with the visible working of the power of God, 
so often it was desired by the dear native workers to 
have, besides our regular meetings, early morning 
united bible study and prayer services, which always 
were especially blessed. I learned many deep lessons 
from my faithful native helpers, children and new 
converts with their zeal, self-denial and loyalty to 
God and to me. 

May I give the story of only one of my grown-up 
orphan boys, later our school teacher for two years, 
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and last our school director. The grade of our 
school is from kindergarten up to high school. Not 
only our own, over 200 orphan children had the privi- 
lege of our organized school, but many day scholars. 

This said young man lived for many years the life 
of a consecrated Christian. He was not only an ex- 
perienced practical teacher and example of Christian- 
ity, but he also was a real father to our orphans. He 
took personal interest in the children’s soul and 
bodies. The secret of the authority he had over the 
children was his prayer-life, not only by himself in 
his study room, but night after night in the bedrooms 
of the children, kneeling on the beds of the sleeping 
children, holding his hands over them in prayer, 
especially the difficult children he visited often in the 
night hours to pray over them. 

Believe me, such helpers are valuable and God has 
taught me how to appreciate them. This young man 
was the first one, when soldiers were gathered for 
this war, that was taken to the front, to the great 
grief of the whole orphans’ family, as well as to his 
young wife, and at this time I do not know if he is 
yet alive or not. 

Another important man we lost through this last 
bloodshedding, a faithful, useful man of God, who 
filled the position as Pastor, Vice President and 
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Editor of our Turkish paper, printed in the Orphans’ 
Home, from this man also no news has been received 
for a long time. 


CHAPTER XX. 


THE HARDEST TRIAL OF MY WHOLE 
LIFE 


In August, 1914, there came a report into our 
home which struck dismay to all hearts, “War in 
Europe.” Through my Master’s high purpose I 
was allowed to go through many hard and heavy 
trials during my long walk of faith with my Lord, but 
that report of “War in Europe’ belongs to the 
severest, yes, the very severest trial I ever was called 
upon to go through. 

Almost all our support for that large work came 
from Europe, between seven and eight hundred 
meals every day, the clothing for over two hundred 
orphans, the Evangelistic work in our home and sur- 
rounding towns, and a number of trades to be kept 
up, partly to give our children a chance to learn some 
trades and also to help to lessen the expense of the 
institution, carpenter, shoemaker to make all our 
shoes for about five hundred little feet, baker to 
make our own bread, and printer to publish a re- 
ligious paper, on the full Gospel line in the Turkish 
language, a journal going out to hundreds every two 
weeks. This printing plant is a special help and 
blessing in our work. 
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Now, afflicted Europe has become an orphanage 
itself, unable to help others, and we stand in Turkey 
with our large family, where poverty is increasing 
day after day. 

Here I stood between God and my dear family. 
I said, “Lord, it is written in Thy word, Ps. 37:25, 
“T have been young, and now am old; yet have I not 
seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging 
bread.” By faith, trusting Thee, I am expecting 
bread for my dear large family. I said, “Lord, 
Thou didst care for Thy people Israel, in the wilder- 
ness forty years; they had no income, no way of get- 
ting food and at even, the quails came up and covered 
the camp and in the morning the manna lay on the 
ground, and they were fed with the bread and meat 
from heaven.’ (Ex. 16), and the dear Lord sent me 
to the United States, where bread is so plentiful, and 
now for over two years I have been laboring in the 
name of the Lord for the needy and suffering orphans 
and widows in Turkey; sending money almost every 
month to my large family, which was increased from 
215 to over 500 children. Lately, my trials were 
increased heavily by the news that the Turks claimed 
that they were in need of our large buildings for 
wounded soldiers. They took my children into pri- 
vate houses in the city of Cesarea. This was done 
after all the other large buildings of American Mis- 
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sionaries and natives in the interior were taken. 
Today I say, “Lord, ‘even now’ ( John 11:22), I 
will trust Thee !”’ 


CHAPTER XXI. 


THE PRESENT BLOODY REIGN 


Who is able to describe, where is the pen that is 
able to show forth, the bloody picture of the 
Armenian Nation? The power of language does not 
suffice to describe what has been. done, or what is 
being done. 


TURKEY OF TODAY—AND TOMORROW 


During this last bloodshedding, the Missionary 
work in general has suffered terribly in ‘Turkey. 
Many Missionaries and native pastors and workers, 
and many thousands of native Christians have laid 
down their lives. Churches, schools, hospitals, and 
whole stations have been closed and the work 
stopped. In Tiflis alone, are 2,000 Armenian 
refugee children, whose parents have been victims of 
massacre and starvation. Among them is a little girl, 
whose story is as foilows: Last June she and her 
father and mother were driven from their home and 
sought refuge in the neighboring forest. “They were 
pursued, caught by the Turkish soldiers, who shot the 
father, and after treating the mother with horrible 
brutality, wounded her mortally and left her to die. 
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The dying mother was able to give her child a mes- 
sage for all Armenians throughout the world. ‘Tell 
them”, she said, “that I am dying for the sake of 
Christ, my honor, and my nations. And my blood, and 
the blood of those who have fallen in these massacres 
will purify Armenia, shake off her bondage and make 
her a free and happy nation.” Oh, what a loyalty 
to Jesus Christ, a true motherhood, a real example 
to many pleasure-seeking, indifferent mothers of to- 
day! Another true story is that of a young widow. | 
Her husband was killed and the pure young woman | 
resisted the brutal, sinful demands of her persecutors. \ 
In their fury they cut off the nose and ears of their 
victim and bored out her eyes. This was some years | 
ago. When I left Turkey she was still alive, healed 
of her wounds but blind and without ears and nose, 
but very happy in Christ, her Redeemer; praying 
earnestly for the Turks. These, and more terrible 
tortures, were the common order of these last mas- 
sacre times. The inhabitants of one city, not far 
from our Orphans’ Home, at the beginning of dis- 
turbances fled for refuge. There were about 4,000 
of them. They were suddenly surrounded by sol- 
diers. A terrible butchery began and all were slain 
except 380 women and children. These were left 
to a fate much worse than death. The worst I cannot 
tell you. Oh! the horrors are far beyond the power 
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of language. Let us more earnestly pray and re- 
member our dear young sisters in the Turkish harems 
followed by outrages. Many now are sold for money 
and exchanged for horses, mules, or are exposed in 
the slave market often entirely naked, stripped of all 
their clothing. Which of the two is more pitiful? 
The widow or the orphan, crouching among rags in 
some corner of their ruined homes and in the deserts, 
and there are thousands upon thousands of them. 
Who would not feel compassion for all these unfor- 
tunate human beings with immortal souls and with 
feelings like our own. As for me, I am deeply long- 
ing for the way to open soon when | may return to 
that land of suffering and grief to give at least a little 
help and comfort. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
THE AWFUL FACTS 


(Based upon best available information) 
The Armenian population of Turkey, Per- 

sia and Syria, before the European war..2,000,000 
Massacred or died of wounds, disease or 

Starvation, -aDOUt. 2. ee 1,000,000 

Survivors, about one million; each with a story, 
tragic enough to break the hardest heart. They are 
in dire distress. ‘They are driven from their homes, 
without shelter, clothing or food; their hearts filled 
with despair. 

At present, America is the only nation that can 
meet these needs. Oh! the suffering cries of anguish! 
Will we hear? Will we feel? Will we help? Will 
we pray? 

When modern history began in 1914, and Europe 
and Asia caught fire, the flower of Armenia man- 
hood was called to the colors. Five of my teachers 
and coworkers were among them. 

In the native houses were left but a few men, aged 
and infirm, or tender youth, with women and chil- 
dren to carry on the daily business the best they could. 
Later came indescribable, terrible, systematic and 
relentless crushing of the Armenian race by massacre 
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and deportation. Villages and towns by the hundreds 
were wrecked. 


Poetry by Mrs. D. E. E. 


Ancient hills in Asia Minor, 
Echo back the exiles’ cry, 

As from home and dear ones sundered, 
They are driven out to die. 


Given but a few hours’ notice 
They must needs leave all behind, 

Starting out they know not whither, 
Driven by a fate unkind. 


Husbands torn from wives and children, 
Sent long distances apart, 

Without hope of a reunion, 
Travel on with breaking heart. 


Footsore, weary, hungry, fainting, 
Weak ones drop out one by one; 

Left to perish by the wayside 
’Neath a hot and burning sun. 


Girls and women are dishonored 

By a fate far worse than death; 
Babes are born but to be strangled 

Ere they scarce have drawn a breath. 
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Oh, you poor Armenian exiles, 
Tortured by the cruel Turk; 

Are there none to fight your battles, 
Shall all men this duty shirk? 


Thousands driven out like cattle, 
Tortured, dying, in distress, 

For the wrongs that you have suffered, 
Are there none to seek redress? 


Whatever the outcome of this war may be, one 
thing is certain, that it will take a long time after the 
war before these poor people can help themselves. 
Conditions will not greatly improve until the great 
wealth in this underground is mined out; the rail- 
roads extended, the highways built, and the needed 
irrigation works put in for use in the great plains of 
bare land. Factories, also, must be established by 
companies which have means for the expansion of 
commerce, therefore help! help! help! for Jesus’ 
sake! 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
TURKEY’S RELIGIOUS FUTURE 


The most vital question of all questions is the re- 
ligion of Jesus Christ with its redemption. The 
future of those people depends not on their relation- 
ship to this King or that King, but on their allegiance 
to the King of Kings. Christ’s messengers do not 
enter any country in the interests of human govern- 
ment, but they are simply the ambassadors of the 
Divine Master. Our work is of non-political nature 
in the service of our Christ and our King! 

Missionary work in the past has been largely 
among Armenians, Syrians, Greeks, and Jews, with 
a yearning outlook toward the Turks, but it is not 
easy to approach them because the Koran lies open 
and tells them to kill the non Mohammedans and 
receive an eternal reward for killing the Christians. 
Faithfully, the Turks have done their Missionary 
work and we are glad to repeat that many thousands 
of Armenians have been faithful unto death, pre- 
ferring a martyr’s crown to a Moslem life. Faith 
and life are always essential and surely must con- 
vince the Turks, when with their own hands stained 
with blood, they see the remainder of that perse- 
cuted Armenian race approach them, not with hatred, 
but with the love of Christ unto salvation. 
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I know personally quite a number of sound, capa- 
ble Armenian brothers, living at present in the 
United States, who sign their names: “Sons of 
Armenian martyrs.”’ They are longing to return to 
their homeland, Turkey, to preach the Gospel to the 
murderers of their fathers and mothers. The many 
prayers for Turkey will soon be answered: ‘‘Lord, 
Thou art able to break in pieces the gates of brass 
and cut in sunder the bars of iron.” ‘The suffering, 
bloodshedding, the taxes too high to bear, and other 
sorrows have driven thousands of the Armenian peo- 
ple into other countries, and thousands will return 
again as soon as they can. Praise God! we see a 
bright and golden line around the dark clouds and 
look forward with courage, faith and zeal for our 
Master. 

“Till He comes” 

“While the ages go by, I shall never regret, 
That my love on the Saviour of sinners was set, 
That I labored and suffered and trusted and strived, 
For Him who has come to my heart to abide; 

I'll shout in the sky, 

With millions on high, 
And tell of the victories won on this side.” 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
A GENERAL QUESTION, 


WHY DO THE TURKS ROB AND 1S AR 
ARMENIANS? 


Alas! after the elapse of many, many years, this 
inquiry is still heard. To the people of every race 
and land it seems inexplicable that a state whose 
population is scarce and which is in desperate need 
of taxpayers, that such a state would deliberately 
command the destruction of a very considerable part 
of its most serviceable people. 

In reply, it may be said that Europe is largely re- 
sponsible in the last centuries. During 500 years the 
Armenians were quiet and submissive subjects of 
Turkey. They suffered from abuse, inequality of 
rights and oppression, but by their skill in the indus- 
trial arts and trades they constantly surmounted these 
dificulties and managed to live. Some of them be- 
came architects of large buildings and business agents 
or officials. Not a few Armenians rose up to impor- 
tant positions and attained influence and wealth, yet 
like all Christian subjects of the Turkish Govern- 
ment, they were never allowed civil rights, nor equal 
standing in courts of law, and were liable to be 
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robbed, exiled or put to death; therefore, some of the 
European Powers repeatedly intervened in Turkish 
affairs, and notably through the Treaty of Paris and 
the Treaty of Berlin, secured promises of reform. 
The fulfillments of these reforms, however, was left 
to the Turks themselves, and the Turks simply ig- 
nored their promises. And behold; the hopes of the 
Christian Armenian nation were greatly shattered, 
and their last condition was worse than the first. It 
would have been better if Europe had left the 
Armenians alone with the Turks, rather than raise 
their hopes and then disappoint them. Moreover, 
the Turks, provided by the interference of Europe 
and blaming the Armenians for furnishing the occa- 
sion for interference, began to hate them as never 
before and the outcome we saw. 

No wonder, under such circumstancés, that a hand- 
ful of unsaved young Armenians became restless at 
times, but still hoped that possibly they might attract 
the attention of Europe and get help. It happened 
that in a few places they made demonstrations against 
Turkish oppression. Now, had the Turkish author- 
ities been just, they would have taken hold of these 
young, unwise Armenian agitators and punished 
them according to their offenses, but on the contrary, 
in a spirit of fierce hatred, they sought vengeance on 
the whole Armenian nation. Such was the case in 


PRESENT CONDITIONS 155 


1894, and up until this date hundreds of thousands 
of guiltless fathers, mothers and children have been 
brutally killed, their goods, shops and homes taken 
away. Wave after wave of massacre swept over the 
land again and again. Schools and churches were 
burned and a vast amount was stolen and destroyed. 
A great number of women and girls were carried off 
by Turks and Kurds. It was understood everywhere 
that they were authorized by orders of the Govern- 
ment in Constantinople, to kill and seize property. 
While these massacres were an expression of Turkish 
wrath and vengeance, yet they were in short, an at- 
tempt to end the Armenian question by the destruc- 
tion of the Armenians. Europe raised the hope of 
the Christian population of Turkey, and Europe left 
them to their fate. 


CHAPTER XAY: 
THE KORAN 


The question, why do the Turks rob and kill the 
Armenians, will more fully be understood when I give 
here a few sentences from the Koran, the holy book, 
as they call it. Let me say, that the Koran is a 
strange book of sense and nonsense, and of much evil. 
They believe in a God, “Allah,” as they call him. 
The Mohammedans give 99 names to their God, but 
among all of these names there is not one which ex- 
presses his love and Fatherhood. The Koran speaks 
also of concubinage and immorality in words utterly 
unfit and which I cannot repeat. The Mohammedan 
calls all Christians infidels. In Chapter V of the 
Koran we read: ‘They are surely infidels, who say, 
God is Christ the son of Mary.” In the same chap- 
ter we read: ‘‘O true believers, take not the Jews or 
the Christians for your friends: they are friends the 
one to the other; but whoso among you taketh them 
for his friends, he is surely one of them.” In Chap- 
ter II of the Koran we read: ‘War is commanded 
you against the infidels; but this is hateful unto you; 
yet perchance ye hate a thing which is better for you, 
and perchance you love a thing which is worse for 
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you; but Allah knoweth and ye know not. Fight 
therefore against them, until there be no temptation 
to idolatry, and the religion be Allah’s.” Koran, 
Chapter IV: ‘Fight against the friends of Satan, 
for the stratagem of Satan is weak.” Koran, Chap- 
ter IX: ‘And when the months wherein ye are not 
allowed to attack them shall be past, kill the idolaters 
wheresoever ye shall find them, and take them prison- 
ers, and besiege them, and lay wait for them in every 
convenient place.” Koran Chapter XLVII: ‘When 
ye encounter the unbelievers, strike off their heads, 
until ye have made a great slaughter among them.” 
Koran Chapter IV: “Ye are also forbidden to take 
to wife free women who are married, except those 
women whom your right hand shall possess as slaves. 
This is ordained you from Allah.” 

Oh beloved readers, do we realize what power of 
prayer is needed to overturn these strongholds of 
Satan? Praise the name of our Lord God Jehovah, 
the power of the blood of Jesus Christ, our Re- 
deemer, is able to save even the Mohammedans! 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
ENTERED INTO A NEW ERA 


Iniquity, pleasure-seeking, and conflict of the ages 
is so rapidly advancing as to be changing the very 
foundations of all things, underlying the pure social 
life. A great breaking up in political, religious and 
social life is running to a new order, Yet, thank God, 
all who are led by the truth shall be unshaken in this 
process. “The Foundation of the Lord standeth 
sure, having this seal, the Lord knoweth them that 
are his.” 

Surely, a new era has begun; we are in the midst 
of crumbling empires, social disturbances and apos- 
tasy. Capital and labor are in a gigantic struggle. 
Luke 21:28, “And when these things begin to come 
to pass, then look up, and lift up your heads; for 
your redemption draweth nigh.” 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


A NEW PROPAGANDA OF PEACE 


Of course, the new Era needs an international 
policy. The effort of Ford has failed, the effort of The 
Hague has also failed, now for something new ! 
Hope for a permanent peace when the present whole- 
sale slaughter in Europe and Asia shall cease. It is 
proposed to enforce peace that shall be lasting. 
Great Britain, France and Germany are talking in 
favor of a League to form something for the nations 
after the idea of the Union of the American states, 
providing for the formation of such League of na- 
tions establishing an international tribunal. Do we 
not see the great preparation for the man of sin to 
stand forth, taking his place given him through the 
authority of the throne of hell? (Thes. 2:8, Rev. 
19:20.). Yes, over all this, God has written, ‘““When 
they shall say, peace and safety, then sudden destruc- 
tion shall come upon them,” and after that time is 
finished there is another one that will stand forth 
and come forth, whose name is ‘Prince of Peace,” 
and a universal Kingdom of Peace will flourish for 
one thousand years. He will give to the nations on 
earth, peace, joy, comfort, safety, plenty, unity and 
aves Rev. 20-1-6.. Vhes. 435-9. Ps. rope au at 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE SWEETEST HOPE FOR THE FUTURE 


Yes, the most glorious hope for the children of 
God is the coming of our Lord and Master, Jesus 
Christ. This is a living hope. This hope is taking 
root in all devout, consecrated hearts. The weary 
toiler is going forth in its strength like the eagle. 
Isa. 40:31, and like the angel visitors in Sodom to 
constrain the endangered ones to escape! We are 
assured that Jesus himself will come before the final 
shock. After all, these dark, heavy clouds are the 
heralds of a bright dawn. Creation sighs in long- 
ing for the deliverance. The church of Christ also 
yearns with unutterable desire for its full redemp- 
tion, and Israel, too, travails for their hope. Yes, 
‘‘the Spirit and the bride say come!’’ Even so come, 
Lord Jesus, come quickly. 

Amen! 

More keenly than ever do I feel the need of God’s 
sustaining Grace and keeping power and also the 
prayers of His people for my future work. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
CONCLUSION WITH A HEARTY APPEAL 


The conclusion is a deep desire and much prayer 
that this volume shall be a rich blessing to every 
reader, and a help to many sufferers. 


“Ebenezer” 

Samuel took a stone and set it between Mispah 
and Shem, saying, ‘Hitherto hath the Lord helped 
us!” So we should commemorate our blessings and 
‘forget not all His benefits.’ ” 

Joshua continually reminds Israel what wonderful 
things God had done for them, with a supernatural 
arm leading them out of Egypt through the Red Sea, 
through Jordan, making the water stand like high 
walls. 

I also exclaim here, ‘Hitherto hath the Lord 
helped us.” For about two years after the war in 
Europe had started, our dear Orphans’ Home in 
Zinjedera, near Cesarea, remained untouched and 
not only the 215 children in the Home, also many 
more orphans, workers and widows were kept alive 
by sending them money from the United States, many 
hundreds in addition received help through my be- 
ing in America. I express herewith the deepest feel- 
ings of thankfulness to all of you dear helpers in 
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this work. May the Father of the Fatherless richly 
reward you all for your prayers and for your help. 

Urgently I am asking all the dear readers of these 
lines to hold out a little longer with us in earnest 
prayer. Let us feed and comfort and try to keep 
alive as many as possible of that remnant of a per- 
secuted, distressed and afflicted nation. The Ar- 
menians, as no other nation has gone through great- 
est persecutions of all the world’s history. My in- 
tention is to return to that land of the martyrs as 
soon as the way is open. In the meantime, we are 
very thankful that the channel remains open to send 
relief money and God is keeping watch over them 
that none has been lost through all the stormy ways. 
We praise and thank God for it. At present I am 
sending money to six different places. 

The care of these thousands of homeless orphans 
is not for only one or two years, they need to be cared 
for until they are able to help themselves, therefor, 
in their behalf I am asking here, who will undertake 
for some years to support one or more of these chil- 
dren, by sending us the needed $40.00 per year for a 
child, which will pay for the child’s shelter, food, 
clothing, schooling and above all, the Bread of Life, 
which is Jesus Christ, will be offered to them. And 
as soon as affairs are regulated again, in that bloody 
land of Turkey, you will get the photo of your child, 
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history, name and age, and from time to time you will 
get news from that child, and the child himself will 
write to you as soon as he or she is able to write. 

All those who are able and willing to help with 
the immediate relief work for the deported, hungry 
Armenians can send the money to one of my head- 
quarters, No. 188 Hazelwood Ave., Detroit, Mich., 
U. S. A., and 212 So. Euclid Ave., Pasadena, Cal. 
Also the money to support specified orphans and all 
letters. No sum too small and none too big. 

The income from this book will all go to this 
above mentioned work. 
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PRAYER! 


“Pray on, the time is short 
And ever flying; 

Pray on, ’tis not for naught 
That hearts are sighing. 


Pray on, the world is dead, 
And ever dying; 

Pray on, Christ’s Blood was shed, 
The Ransom buying. 


Pray on, the Need is near 
And ever pleading; 

Pray on, for God will hear 
Thine interceding. 


Pray on, the task is great 
And ever growing; 

Pray on, the Harvest wait 
Thy patient sowing.” 


“Behold, I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and 
look on the fields: for they are white already to har- 
vest.” 

‘Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that 
He will thrust forth (Greek) laborers into His har- 
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